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■  '  to  the  v  " 

UJnderftanding  Gentry. 

THis  Play  fo  affectionately  taken ,  and  approved  by 
the  feeing  ^Auditors ,  or  bearing  Spectators  (  of 
which  fort  I  take  or  conceive  you  to  he  the  gr eat  eft 
part)  hath  received  (  as  appeares  by  the  copious 
vent  of  four  Editions  )  nolefs  acceptance  with  improve¬ 
ment  of  you  likewifethe  Readers  y  albeit  the  fir  ft  Impref- 
fionfwarmA with  errors^  proving  it  felf  ,  like  pureGoldy 
which  the  more  it  hath  been  tryed  and  refined ,  the  better 
is  ejleemed •  the  heft  Poems  of  this  kinde  in  the  firft  pre- 
fentation ,  refembling  that  all  tempting  Mineral  newly  dig¬ 
ged  up  the  La  Cl  or  s  being  onely  the  laboring  Miners ,  but 
you  the  skilful  Try ers  and  Refiners  :  Now  conftder  how 
currant  this  hath  paffed^  under  the  infallible  ft  amp  of  your 
judicious  Cenfure,  and  AppUufe,  and  (like  a  gainful  of¬ 
fice  in  this  Age )  eagerly  (ought  for  ,  not  onely  by  thofethat 
have  feen  it .  but  by  others  that  have  niter ly  heard  thereof: 
here  you  behold  me  acting*  the  CM erch ant- Adventurers 
part ,  yet  as  well  for  their  f at  isf action  ,  as  mine  own  bene - 
fit ,  and  if  my  hopes  ( which  I  hope  ,  fhaS  never  lie  like  this 
Love  a  bleeding,)  do  fairly  arrive  at  their  intended  Ha- 
veny  I  full  then  be  ready  to  lade  a  new  Bottom ,  fet  forth 
j  again  jo  gain  the  good  will  both  of  yon  and  them .  To  whom 
refpeBwely  1  convey  this  hearty  greeting  :  Adieu. 

Hfiyy,  a  *  The 


(  The Scsene being  i nCicilie. 


1  he  per  Jons  frejentedare  thefe, 

viz. 

T  He  King. 

philafier,  Heir  to  the  Crown.  jj 

phar  amend,  Prince  of  Spain. 
a  Lord. 

T^rafiUn^ Noble  Gentlemen  his  Affociates. 

Aretha  fa,  the  Kings  Daughter 

Galatea,  a  wife  modeft  Lady  attending  the  Princefs. 

Megra,  a  lafeivious  Lady. 

An  old  Wanton  Lady,  or  Croan. 

Another  Lady  attending  the  Princefs. 

Eufrafia  Daughter  of  Dhn,  but  difguifed  like  a  Page, 
and  called  Y>ellari$. 

An  old  Captain. 

Five  Citizens. 

A  Countrcy  fellow. 

Two  Woodmen. 

The  Kings  Guard  and  TraiflL 
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Ent tt  Dion ,  Cleremont^znA  Tkraftline . 

Bre’s  aoi  Lords,  nor  Ladies. 

Credit  me  Gentlemen  I  wonder  at  it.  They  re«' 
ceiv’d  Arid  charge  from  the  King  to  attend  here : 
Befides,ie  was  boldly  publifoed,that  no  Officer  fou’d 
forbidany  Gentlemen,  that  defire  to  attend  and  hear. 

Cle .  Can  you  ghefs  the  caufe  > 

Di.  Sir,  it  is  plain  about  she  Spaniih  Prince,  that’s  come  to  mar¬ 
ry  our  Kingdomes  Heir,  and  be  our  Soveraign. 

T ra.  Many  (that  wiilfeem  to  know  much)  fay,  foe  looks  not 
on  him  like  a  maid  in  love. 

Du  O  fir,  the  multitude(that  feldom  know  any  thing  but  their 
own  opinions )  fpeak  that  they  would  hare,  but  the  Prince  ,  b &• 
fore  his  own  approach ,  receiv’d  fo  many  confident  meffages  from 
the  State,  that  I  think  foe’s  refolv’d  to  be  rul’d. 

Cie.  Sir,  it  is  thought,  with  her  he  foal!  enjoy  both  thefe  King¬ 
doms  of  Cicilie  and  £aUbri$. 

Dion ,  Sir  it  is  (  without  controverfie)  fo  meant.  But  ’twill  be  a 
troublefome  labour ,  forme  to  enjoy  both  thefe  Kingdoms,  with 
fafety,the  right  Heir  to  one  of  them  living,  and  living  fo  vertuouf- 
ly :  cfpecially  the  people  admiring  the  bravery  of  hisrainde,  and 
lamenting  his  injuries.  £le.  Who,  Pbilafter  ? 

D#\  Yts,whofc  father  we  all  know,  was  by  our  late  King  of  Ca» 
labria,  unrightcoufly  depofed  from  his  fruitful  Qkilie. My  fdf  drew 
fome  blood  in  thofe  wars ,  which  I  would  give  my  hand  to  be  wa- 
foedfrom. 

Cle  Sir ,  my  ignorance  in  State  policie,  will  not  let  me  know, 
why  Philafier  { being  Heir  to  one  of  thefe  Kingdoms^)  the  King 
foould  fuffer  him  to  walk  abroad  with  finch  free  liberty. 

Dk  Sir,  it  feems  your  nature  is  more  conftant ,  then tQ  enquire 
after  State  news.  But  the  King  (of  late)  made  a  hazard  ofboth  the 
Kingdoms ,  of  C  if  Hie  and  his  own,  with  offering  but  to  imprifon 
>,  /  ;  B  PhiUfier, 


f  HI  LAS  TER. 

PhiUfler ,  At  which  the  City  was  in  arms  ,  not  to  be  charm’d 
down  by  any  State  order  or  Proclamation,  till  they  faw  Phil  after 
ride  through  the  ltreers  pleas’d ,  and  without  a  guard  ;  at  which 
they  threw  their  Hats,  and  their  airaes  from  them :  fome  re  make 
bonfires,  fome  to  drin  V,  all  for  his  deliverance.  Which  (wi.e  men 
fayjis  thecaufe  the  King  labours  to  brjng  in  the  power  of  a  for¬ 
eign  Nation,  to  awe  his  own  with. 

Enter  GalUtea^Megra^  and  a  Lady. 

Tra.  See,  the  Ladies,  what  s  the  hrft  ? 

Die  A  wife  and  modeft  Gcntlevvoman,that  attends  the  Princefs. 

Qc,  The  fecond  ? 

Dm  She  is  one  that  may  (land  Sill  discreetly  enough,  and  ill  fa¬ 
vour’d  I y  Dance  her  Meafure ;  fimper  when  fhc  ts  Courted  by  her 
Friend,  and  (light  her  Husband.  Cle  Theiaft  ? 

Di,  Marry  I  think  die  is  one  whom  the  State  keeps  for  the  A- 
gents  of  our  confederate  Princes:fhe5l  cog  &  lie  with  a  whole  Ar¬ 
my, before  the  league  (hall  break:  her  name  is  common  through  the 
Kingdom,  and  the  Trophies  of  her  dilhonor,  advanced  beyond 
Hercufes  pillars  She  loves  to  try  the  feveral  confutations  of  mens 
bodies*  and  indeed  hasdeftroyed  the  worth  of  her  own  body  ,  by 
making  experiment  upon  it, for  the  good  of  the  Common  wealth. 

Cle.  She’s  a  profitable  member. 

Da,  Peace,  if  you  love  me :  you  (hall  fee  thefe  Gentlemen  ftand 
their  ground,  and  not  Court  us. 

Gal,  What  if  they  (hould  ?  Mefr,  What  if  they  fhould  ? 

La,  Nay,  let  her  alone  ;  what  if  they  fhould  ?  Why ,  if  they 
fhould,  I  fay,  they  were  never  abroad :  what  Forraigner  would  do 
ft)  ?  It  writes  them  dire&ly  untravell  d. 

@al  Why,  what  if  they  be?  Meg,  what  if  they  be? 

La.G  ood  Madam  let  her  go  on;  what  if  they  be?  Why  if  they 
be9 1  will  jufti  ie  they  cannot  maintain  difeourfe  with  a  judicious 
Lady,  nor  make  a  leg,  nor  fay  excufe  me* 

Gal  Ha,  hi,  ha.  La*  Do  you  laugh  Madam  ? 

Di.  Your  defires  upon  you  Ladies:  La,  I  hen  you  muft  fit  befidc  us. 

Di.  I  (hill  fit  neer  you  then  Lady. 

La,  Neer  me  perhaps :  But  there’s  a  Lady  indures  no  (hanger, 
and  to  me  you  appear  a  very  ftnngc  fellow.  - 

Meg,  Me  chinkes  he’s  not  fo  flrange.  he  would  quickly  be 
acquainted*  Tra .  Peace,the  King. 

Enter  King^  Pharawond)  Arethufa ;  and  tra 

King.  To  give  a  ttranger  ceftimony  of  love. 


PHI  LASTEM. 

Then  fickly  promifes  (which  commonly 
In  Princes  find  both  birth  and  burial) 

In  one  breath,  vve  have  drawls  yon  worthy  fir, 

To  make  your  fair  indearments  to  your  daughter. 

And  worthy  fervices  known  to  our  fubje&s. 

Now  !ov  d  and  wondred  at.  Next  our  intent, 

To  plant  you  deeply,  our  immediate  Heir 
Both  to  our  Blood  and  Kingdomes.  For  this  Lady, 

(The  belt  part  of  your  life,  as  you  confirme  me, 

And  I  believe)  though  her  few  years  and  (ex 
Yet  teach  her  nothing  but  her  fearcs  and  bluftics, 

Defircs  without  defire,  difeourfe  and  knowledge, 

Onely  of  what  her  feif,  is  to  her  felf, 

Make  her  feel  moderate  health  ;  and  when  (he  flccpcs, 

I  making  no  ill  day,  knowes  no  ill  dreames. 

Think  not  {dear  fir j  thefe  undivided  parts. 

That  muft  mould  up  a  Virgin,  are  put  on 
To  (hew  her  fo,  as  borrowed  ornaments. 

To  fpeak  her  perfedl  love  to  you,  or  adde 
An  Artificial  (hadow  to  her  nature: 

No  fir,  I  boldly  dare  proclaime  her;  yet 
No  Woman.  But  woo  her  ftill,  and  think  her  modefty, 

A  Tweeter  raiftrefs  then  the  offer'd  Language 
Of  any  Dame,  were  (he  a  Queen  whofe  eye 
S peakes  common  loves  and  comforts  to  her  fervants* 

Laft,  noble  fon  (for  fo  I  now  muft  call  you) 

What  I  have  done  thus  publike,  is  not  oneiy 
To  adde  a  comforc  in  particular, 

To  you  or  me,  but  all ;  and  to  confirme 
The  Nobles,  and  the  Gentry  of  thefe  Kingdomes, 

By  oath  to  your  fucceffion,  which  fhall  be 

Within  this  monech  at  moft.  7  ra* .  This  will  be  hardly  done 
Cle .  It  muft  be  ill  done,  if  it  be  done. 

Di  when  ’tis  at  beft,  twill  be  but  half  done; 

Whi!  ft  fo  brave  a  Gentleman’s  wrong’d  and  flung  off, 

T ra.  I  fear.  Qi e.  Who  does  not  ? 

Di ,  I  fear  not  for  my  fclf,  and  yet  I  fear  too  : 


Well,  we  (hall  fee,  we  (hall  fee  .*  no  more. 

Pha.  Rifling  your  white  hand  (miftrifs)  I  take  leave, 
To  thank  your  royal  father :  and  thus  farre, 


PH  IL  ASTER. 

To  be  my  own  free  Trumpet.  Undejlland 

Great  King,  and  thefe  your  fubje&$5mine  that  rnuft  be., 

(For  fo  deferving  you  have  fpoke  me*  fir, 

And  fo  deferving  I  dare  fpe&k  my  felf) 

To  what  a  perfon,  of  what  eminence, 

Ripe  expedition,  of  what  faculties, 

Maners  and  vertuesyou  would  wed  your  Kingdoms  f 
You  in  me  have  your  wiflics,  Oh  this  Gountrey, 

By  more  then  all  my  hopes  l  hold  it 
Happy,  in  their  dear  memories  that  have  been 
Kings  great  and  good-  happy  in  yours,  that  is 
And  from  you  (as ^  Chronicle  to  keep 
Y our  nobl  e  name  from  eating  age)  do  It 
Open  my  felf  mod  happy,  Gentlemen, 

Beleeve  mein  a  word,  a  Princes  word, 

There  (hall  be  nothing  to  make  up  a  Kingdoms 
Mighty,  and  flourifhing,  defenced,  fear'd. 

Equal  to  be  commanded,  and  obey’d: 

But  through  thp  travels  of  my  life  r*e  finde  it. 

And  tye  it  to  this  Countrey.  And  I  vow, 

My  reign  dial!  be  fo  eafi*  to  the  fubjed, 

That  every  man  (hall  be  his  Prince  hirafelf. 

And  his  own  kw  :  yet  I  his  Prince  and  Ijw  : 

And  deareft  Lady,  to  your  deleft  frlf, 

(Dear,  in  the  choice  of  him,  whofc  name  and  luflre. 

Mufimake  you  more,  and  mightier)  let  me  fay, 

You  arc  thebleflbd’ft  living  l  For  fwcet  Princefs, 

You  (hall  enjoy  a  man  of  men,  to  be 

Your  fervant ;  You  (hall  make  him  yours,  for  whom 

Great  Queens  mull  die.  Tra.  Miraculous. 

Cls.  This  fpeech  calls  him  Spaniard ,  being  nothing  but 
A  large  inventory  of  his  own  commendations. 

Enter  ‘Phil after. 

E>i .  I  wonder  what’s  his  prite  ?  For  certainly  he’l  fell  himfelf, 
he  has  fo  prais’d  h  s  (hape :  But  here  comes  one,  more  worthy  thofe 
large  fpecches,  then  the  large  fpeaker  of  them:  let  tpe  be  (wallowed 
quick,  if  I  can  finde,  in  all  the  Anatomy  of  yon  mans  vertucs ,  one 
finew  found  enough  to  promifefor  him,  he  iha  l  be  Gonftable.  By 
this  Sun,  he’l  ne’re  make  King,  unlefs  it  be  for  trifles ;  in  my  poor 
judgement. 

Phi, 


PHIL  ASTER. 

*Thi  Right  noble  fir,  as  !o  Was  my  obedience 
And  with  a  heart  as  loyal  as  my  knee, 

I  beg  your  favour. 

if.  Rife,  you  have  it  fir. 

Di.  Mar’,  but  the  King  how  pale  he  lookes  with  fear*' 

Oh,  this  fame  whosefon  Conference,  how  it  jades  us  1 
K.  Speak  your  intents  fir.  Phi.  Shall  I  fpeak  ’um  freely 
Be  (fill  my  royal  Soveraign.  K.  As  a  fubjed. 

We  give  you  freedonie.  Di.  Now  it  heats* 

Phi *  Then  thus  J  turn’d 
My  language  to  you  Prince,  you  forraign  man. 

Ne’re  Rare  nor  put  on  wonder, for  you  muft 
Indure  me,  and  you  (hall*  This  earth  you  tread  upon* 

(A  dowry  as  you  hope  with  this  fairPrincefs, 

'  Whofe  memory  I  bov  to)  was  not  left 
By  my  dead  Father  (Oh,  I  had  a  Father) 

To  your  inheritance,  and  I  up  and  living. 

Having  my  felf  about- me  and  my  fword. 

The  fouls  of  all  my  name,  and  memories ; 

Thefearms  and  forae  few  friends,  befide  the  gods, 

To  part  fo  calmely  with  it,  and  (ltftill, 

And  fay  I  might  have  been.  I  tell  thee  Phtiramond^ 

When  thou  art  King)tlook  I  be  dead  and  rotten. 

And  my  nameafhes,  for,  hear  me  Pharamwdy 
This  very  ground  thou  goes  on  ;  this  fat  earth, 

My  fathers  friends  made  fertile  with  their  faiths, 

Before  that  day  of  fhame,  (hall  gape  and  fwallow  - 
Thee  and  thy  Nation,  like  a  hungry  grave. 

Into  her  hidden  bowels :  Prince,  it  (ha  11  ; 

By  Nemefis  it  (had!.  Ph x.  He’s  mad  beyond  cure,  mad, 

Di.,  Here’s  a  fellow  has  feme  fire  in’s  vcines : 

The  outlandifh  Prince  looks  like  a  tooth-drawer* 

PPhi.  Sir,  Prince  of  l^oppinj  tyes,  iTe  make  it  well  appaar 
To  you  I  am  not  mad.  K,  You  difplcafe  us, 

Youareto  bold.  Phi  No  fir,  1  am  too  tame, 

To  much  a  Turtle,  a  thing  born  without  paflion, 

A  faint  fhadow,  that  every  drunken  cloud  fails  over, 

And  makes  nothing  K.  I  do  not  fancie  this, 

Ca  l  our  Physicians :  fore  he  is  fome  a  hat  -tainted. 


P.fflL  ASTIR. 

T ra>  T  do  not  think  ’twill  prove  fo. 

Vi.  H  as  given  him  a  general  purge  already ,  for  all  the  riofee 
hee  has,  and  now  he meanesto  let  him  blood  :  Be conftant  Gen¬ 
tlemen,  by  thefe  hi  ts  I’ic  run  his  hazard/  although  I  run  my  name 
out  of  cht  Kingdome  C/e.  Peace,  we  arc  one  foul. 

Pha.  What  you  have  feen  in  me  •.  to  ftir  offence, 

I  cannot  finde  unlefs  »t  be  this  Lady, 

Offer’d  into  my  arms,  "  ith  the /ucceflion, 

Which  I  muft  keep  though  it  hath  pleas  d  your  fury 
To  mutiny  within  you ;  without  discing 
Your  genealogies ,  or  taking  knowledge 
■Whole  branch  you  arc*  The  King  will  leave  it  me. 

And  I  dare  tntke  it  mine  ;  you  have  your  anfvver. 

Phi .  If  thou  wert  foie  inheritor  to  him, 

That  made  the  world  his ;  and  couldft  lee  no  fun 
Shine  upon  an}  thing  Hut  thire  i  were  Pharamund 
As  truly  valiant,  as  i  fed  him  cold,  1 
And  ring’d  amongft  the  choiceft  of  his  friends, 

Such  as  would  blufh  to  calk  fuch  ferious  follies. 

Or  back  fuch  bellied  commendations. 

And  from  this  prefent :  Spight  of  all  thefe  bugs. 

You  Ihould  hear  further  from  me,  K  Sir,  you  wrong  the  Prince ; 
I  gave  not  you  this  freedom  to!  rave  our  b.  ft  friends. 

You  deferve  our  frown  :  Go  to,be  better  temper’d. 

Phi.  It  muft  be  fir,  when  I  am  nobler  us  d,  Gal.  Ladies, 
This  would  have  been  a  pattern  of  fucceflion, 

Had  he  ne’rc  met  this  mifehief.  By  my  life. 

He  is  the  worthyeft,  the  true  name  of  man 
This  day  within  my  knowledge. 

Meg  I  cannot  tell  what  you  may  call  your  knowledge. 

But  the  other  is  the  man  fet  in  my  eye ; 

Oh  !  ftis  a  Prince  of  wax.  Gal  A  dog  it  is.  K.  PhtUficr ,  tell  me 
The  injuries  you  aim  at  in  your  riddles. 

Phi.  If  you  had  my  eyes  (ir,  and  fufferance, 

My  griefs  upon  you  and  my  broken  fortunes. 

My  want’s  grea  ,  and  now  nought  but  hopes  and  fears, 

My  wrongs  would  make  ill  riddles  to  be  lavight  at. 

Da  e  you b«  (till  my  King  and  right  me  not  ? 

K ♦  Give  me  your  wrongs  in  private.  T hey  Vphifper. 

Phi  Tal^e  them,  and  cafe  me  of  a  load  would  bow  ftrong  Atlas. 

Cle. 


TR1LS 

Cle .  He  dares  notGand  the  fhock* 

Du  I  cannot  blame  him,  there’s  danger  in’t,  Every  man  in  this 
age ,  has  noc  a  foul  of  Gbriftal  ;  for  all  men  to  read  their  anions 
through  mens  hearts  and  faces  are  fofar  afunder,  that  they  hold 
no  intelligence.  Do  but  view  your  Granger  well,  and  you  fhali  fee 
a  fcaver  through  all  his  bravery,  and  feel  him  fhake  like  a  true  te¬ 
nant  ^  if  he  give  not  back  his  Crown  again  upon  the  report  of  an 
Elder  Gun,  I  have  no  augury.  if.  Go  to : 

Be  more  your  felf,  as  you  retpeft  our  favour : 

You*l  Gir  uselfe:Sir,  ImuGhave  you  know 

That  y’are  and  (hall  be  at  our  pleafurc,what  faifhon  we 

Will  put  upon  you :  fmooth  your  brow,  or  by  the  gods. 

Phi  I  am  dead  fir,  y'are  my  fate  :  it  was  not  I 
Said  I  was  not  wrong’d :  I  carry  all  about  me, 

My  weak  Gars  led  me  to  ;  all  my  weak  fortunes. 

Who  dares  in  all  this  prefence  fpcak  (that  is 
But  man  of  flefh  and  may  be  mortal)  tell  me 
I  do  not  moftintirely  love  this  Prince, 

And  honor  his  full  vertucs*  if.  Sure  he's  poflfeG. 

Phi  Yes,  with  my  fathers  fpirit :  It’s  here,  O  King ! 

A  dangerous  fpirit,  now  he  tels  me  King 
I  was  a  Kings  heir,  bids  me  be  a  King, 

And  whifpers  to  me,  thefc  be  all  my  fubje&s; 

’Tis  Grange,  he  will  not  let  me  Deep,  but  dives 
Into  my  fancy,  and  there  gives  me  flaapes, 

That  kneel,  and  do  me  fervicc,  cry  me  King : 

But  Tie  fupprefs  him,  he’s  a  famous  fpirit, 

And  will  undo  me :  noble  fir,  your  hand,  I  am  your  fervant. 

if.  A  wav,  I  do  not  like  this , 

I’le  make  you  tame*,  or  Tie  difpoflefs  you 
Both  or  life  and  lpirit :  For  this  rime 
I  pardon  your  wilde  fpecch,  without  fo  much  _ 

As  your  imprifonmenr. 

TLystK.  Pha.  Are. 

Di  Ith  nk  you  fir,  yo  *  dare  not  for  the  people. 

Gal  Tadies,  whar  chink  you  now  of  this  brave  fellow  ? 

Mtg.  A  prerty.talkihgfellow,  hot  at  hand:  but  eye  you  Gran¬ 
ger,  is  he  no"  a  fine  co  npleat  Gentleman?  O  tnefe  Grangers,  I  do 
afFeft  them  firangelv :  thev  dorhe  rarcG  home  things,  andpleafe 
the  fulleGlas  I  live, I  could  love  all  the  Nation  over  and  over  for 
iis  fake*  Gw* 
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GaI.  Pride  comfort  your  poor  hea '-piece  Lady,5tis  a  weak 
an d  had  need  of  a  night  cap* 

*  Di.  See  how  his  fancy  labours  has  he  not  fpoke 
Home,  and  bravely  ?  what  a  dangero  s  tram 
Did  he  give  fire  to  f  How  he  (hook  rhe  King, 

Made  his  foul  melt  within  him,  and  his  blood 
Run  into  whay,  it  flood  upon  his  brow. 

Like  a  cold  winter  dcyv4  *  Phi.  Gentlemen, 

You  have  no  futc  to  me  >  I  am  no  Minion : 

You  ttand  (tnc  thinks)  like  men  that  would  be  Courtiers 

If  you  could  be  flatter'd  at  a  price 

Not  to  undo  your  children  r  y  are  all  honefl: 

Go  get  you  home  again  and  make  your  Countrey 
A  vertuous  Court,  to  which  your  great  Ones  may. 

In  their  difeafed  age,  retire,  and  live  redufe 

Cle.  How  do  you  worthy  fir  ?  Phi,  Well,  very  well ; 
And  fo  well,  that  if  the  King  pieafe,  I  hud 
I  may  live  many  years ;  -,  .'f  !  .  1 

Du  The  King  raufVp!  eafe,j  Y 
Whilft  we  know  what  we  are  and  **  ho  you  are, 

Your  wrongs  and  injuries  .*  fhrink  not  w  rthy  fir, 

But  adde  your  Father  to  you  :  in  whofe  name, 

We’l  waken  all  the  gods,  and  conjure  up 
The  rods  of  vengeance,  the  abufed  people. 

Who  like  to  raging  torrents  fhajl  fwel  high, 

And  fo  begirt  the  dens  of  thefe  Mele  dragous, 

That  through  the  flrongeft  fafety,  they  (hall  beg 

For  mercy  at  your  fwords  point.  'Phi.  Friends,  no  more 

Our  years  may  be  corrupted  :  ’Tis  an  age 

We  dare  not  truft  our  wills  to  :  do  you  love  me  ? 

Tra<  Do  you  love  Heaven  and  honor? 

Thu  My  Lord  Dion,  you  had 
A  vertuous  Gentlewoman,  called  you  Father^ 

Is  (he  yet  alive  ?  Di .  Moft  honor’d  fir,  (he  is  : 

And  for  the  pen  nee  but  of  a  a  idle  dream. 

Has  undertook  a  tedious  Pilgrimage*  Enter  a  Lady. 

Phi  Is  it  to  me,  or  anyof  thefe  Gentlemen  you  come 
To  you,  brave  Lord :  the  Princefs  would  intreae 
Your  prefen t company,  i  . 

Phi.  I  he  Princefs  fend  for  flge  ?  Y’arc  miftaken* 
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La.  If  you  be  C3ufd  cPhiLfieri  ’ti$  to  you. 

Phi.  Kifs  her  hand,  and  fay  I  will  attend  her. 

Bi.  Do  you  know  what  you  do/  Phi .  Yes,  go  to  fee  a  woman, 
fie.  But  do  weigh  the  danger  you  are  in  ? 

Phi  Danger  in  a  fvveet  face  ? 

By  Itifiter  I  mnft  not  fear  a  woman. 

Tr a.  But  are  you  fure  it  was  the  Princefsfent  ? 

It  may  be  fome  foul  train  to  catch  your  life. 

*Thi.  1  do  not  think  it  Gentlemen ;  /he’s  nob!  e3 
Her  eye  may  /hoot  me  dead,  or  thofe  true  red 
And  white  friends  in  her  face  may  ftcal  my  foul  out : 

Tfaer’s  all  the  danger  in’c :  but  be  what  may,  Exit  ThiL 

Her  (ingle  name  hath  arm’d  me.  Di.  Go  on : 

And  be  as  truly  happy,  as  th’art  fearlefs : 

Come  Gentlemen,  let’s  make  our  friends  acquainted. 

Left  the  King  prove  falfe.  Exit  Gentlemen. 

Enter  Arcthula  And  a  Lady, 
jirc.  Gomes  he  not?  La.  Madam: 

Are .  Will  PkiUfier  comc?Z,rf*Dear  Madam, you  were  wons 
To  credit  me  at  firft* 

Are .  Bat  didft  thou  tell  me  fo  ? 

I  am  forgetful,  and  my  womans  ftrength 
Is  fo  ore’charg’d  with  dangers  like  to  grow. 

About  my  marriage,  that  chefe  under  things 
Dare  not  abide  in  fuch  a  troubled  fea : 

How  look’t  he,  when  he  told  thee  he  would  come  f 
La.  Why,  well.  Are.  And  not  a  little  fearful  ? 

La.  Fear  Madam?  Sureheknowesnot  what  it  is: 

Are.  You  are  all  of  his  Fadion ;  the  whole  Court 
Is  bold  in  praife  of  him,  vvhilft  I 
May  live  negleded,  and  do  tooble  things. 

As  fools  in  ftrife  throw  gold  into  the  Sea, 

Drown’d  in  the  doing :  but  I  know  he  fears. 

La.  Fear  ?  Madam  (me  thought)  his  looks  hid  more 
Of  love  then  fear* 

Art.  Of  love?  To  whom?  To  you  ? 

Did  you  deliver  thole  plain  words  I  fent, 

With  fuch  a  vvianing  gefture,  and  quick  look 
That  you  have  caught  hm  ?  C  v* 

La.  Madam,  I  mean  to  you, 

'  '  "  C  At^ 
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Are,  Of  love  to  me?  Alas,  thy  ignorance 
Lets  thee  not  fee  the  croftes  of  our  births  ; 

Nature,  that  loves  not  to  be  queftioned 
Why  fhedid  this,  or  that,  but  has  her  ends, 

And  knovves  (he  does  well,  never  gave  the  world 
Two  things  fo  oppofite,  fo  contrary. 

As  he  and  I  am :  If  a  bowl  of  blood 

Drawn  from  this  arm  of  mine,  would  poyfon  thee, 

A  draught  of  this  would  cure  thee. .  Of  love  to  me  ? 

La,  Madam,  I  think  I  hear  him. 

Are.  Bring  him  in. 

You  Gods  that  would  not  have  your  dooms  vvithftood, 
'Whole  holy  vvifdomesat  this  time  it  is, 

To  make  the  palfion  of  a  feeble  maid. 

The  way  unto  your ■  Juftice  ;  I  obey.  Enter  Phi. 

La.  Here  is  my  LordThi/a(ler.  Are.  Oh ’tis  well  .• 
Withdraw  your  felf.  Phi.  Madam,  your  Meffenger 

Made  me  believe,  you  vvifh’d  to  fpeak  with  me. 

Are .  Tis  true  PhiLfler ,  but  the  words  are  fuch 
I  have  to  fay,  anti  do  foill  befeem 
The  mouth  of  woman,  that  I  vvifh  them  faid. 

And  yet  am  loth  to  fpeak  them,  have  you  known. 

That  I  have  ought  detracted  from  your  worth  ? 

Havel  in  perfon  wrong’d  you }  Or  have  fet 
My  bafer  Jnftruments  to  throw  difgrace 
Upon  your  vertues  f  Phi.  Never  Madam  you. 

Are.  Why  then  flhould  you  in  fuch  a  publique  place. 

Injure  a  Princefs,  and  a  fcandai  lay 
Upon  my  fortunes,  fam’d  to  be  fo  great : 

Calling  a  great  part  of  my  dowry  in  queftion  ? 

Phi ♦  Madam,  this  truth  which  I  fliall  fpeak,  will  be 
poolifti :  but  for  your  fair  and  vertuous  felf, 

I  could  afford  my  felf  to  have  no  right 
To  any  thing  you  vvifh’d.  Are.  Philajler ,  know 
I  muff  enjoy  thefe  Kingdom es.  Phi .  Madam,  both 

nAre.  Both,  or  I  dye  :  by  Pate  l  die  cPhiUfter> 

If  I  not  calmely  may  enjoy  them  both 

Phi.  I  would  do  much  to  fave  that  noble  life : 

Yet  would  be  loth  to  have  pofterity 
Fiad  in  ourftories  ,  that  Thilafcrg aye- 
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His  right  unto  a  Scepter  :  and  a  Crown, 

To  fave  a  Ladies  longing.  Are *  Nay  then  hear; 

I  mufr,  and  will  have  them  and  more.  Phi.  What  more  > 
Are.  Or  iofethat  little  life  the  gods  prepared, 

To  trouble  this  poor  piece  of  earth  withal. 

Phi.  Madam,  what  more  ?  Are,  Turn  then  away  thy  face^ 
Phi ♦  No.  Are *  Do.  77 

Phi*  I  cannot  endure  it ;  turn  away  my  face  ? 

I  never  yet  faw  enemy  that  look’e 
So  dreadfuJly,but  that  I  thought  my  felf 
As  great  a  Bafiliske  as  hee ;  or  fpake 
So  horribly,  but  that  1  thought  ray  tongue 
Bore  thunder  underneath,  as  much  as  his  ; 

Nor  beaft  that  I  could  turn  from :  fhall  I  then 
Begin  to  fear  fweet  founds  /  a  Ladies  voyce, 

Whom  I  do  love  ?  Say  you  would  have  ray  life, 

Why,  I  will  give  it  you ;  for  it  is  of  me, 

A  thing  fo  loath’d,  and  unto  you  that  ask, 

Of  fo  poor  ufe,  that  I  fhall  make  unprice, 

If  you  intreat,  I  will  unmov’dly  hear. 

Are .  Yet  for  my  fake  a  little  bend  thy  looks.  Phi.  I  do. 
Are  .Then  know  I  muft  have  them,  and  thee.  Phi .  And  me? 
Are .  The  love :  without  which,  all  the  Land 
Difcovered  yet,  will  ferve  me  for  no  ufe, 

But  to  b$  buried  in*  Thi.  Ift  poflible? 

tAre*  With  it,  it  were  too  little  to  beftow 
On  they  :  Now,  though  thy  breath  doth  ftrike  me  dead 
(Which  know  it  may)  I  have  unript  my  brefh 
Phi.  Madam,  you  are  too  full  of  noble  thoughts, 

To  lay  a  train  for  this  contemned  life, 

Which  you  may  have  for  asking  ;  to  fufpedt 
Were  bafe,  where  I  defervenoiil :  love  you, 

By  all  ray  hopes  I  do,  above  my  life  : 

But  how  this  paffion  fhould  proceed  from  you 
So  violently,  would  amaze  a  man,  that  would  be  jealous. 

Are .  Another  foul  into  my  body  (hot. 

Could  not  have  fil’d  me  with  more  ftrength  and  fpirit. 

Then  this  thy  breath  :  but  fpend  not  hafty  time, 

In  feeking  how  I  came  thus :  ’tisthe  gods* 

The  gods,  that  make  me  fo  $  and  Cure  ourlove 

Ca 
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Will  be  the  nobler,  and  the  better  bleft, 

In  that  the  fecreet  juftice  of  the  gods 
Is  mingled  with  it.  Let  us  leave  and  kif$? 

Left  fome  unwelcome  gueft  fhould  fall  betwixt  us, 

And  we  fnould  part  without  it»  Phi*  ’Twill  be  ill, 

I  fhould  abide  here  long.  Are.  ’Tis  true and  worfe,-.  • 
You  ftiouid  come  ofcen :  How  ftiall  we  devife 
T o  hold  intelligence  ?  That  our  true  lores, 

On  any  new  occafton  may  agree  ;  What  path  is  heft  to  tread 
Phi.  I  have  a  Boy,  fent  by  the  gods,  I  hope,  to  this  intent, 
Not  yet  feen  in  the  Court,  Hunting  the  Buck, 

I  found  him  fitting  by  a  fountai  nes  fide, 

Of  which  he  borrowed  fome  to  quench  his  thirft3 
And  paid  the  Nymph  again  as  much  in  tears ; 

A  Garland  lay  him  by,  made  by  himfelf, 

Of  many  feveral  flowers,  bred  in  the  bay, 

Stuck  in  that  myflick  order,  that  the  rarcnefe 
Delighted  me  :  but  ever  when  he  turned 
His  tender  eyes  upon  ’ura,  he  would  weep, 

As  if  he  meant  to  make  'um  grow  again, 

Seeing  flich  pretty  helplefs  innocence 
Dwellin  his  face,  X  ask’d  him  all  his  ftory ; 

He  told  me  that  this  parents  gentle  dyed , 

Leaving  him  to  the  mercy  of  the  fields, 

Which  gave  him  roots ;  and  of  the  chriftal  fprings. 

Which  did  not  flop  their  courfes ;  and  the  Sun, 

Which  ft  ill,  he  thank’d  him,  yielded  him  his  light. 

Then  took  he  up  his  Garland,  and  did  fhew, , 

What  every  flower  as  Countrey  people  hold5 
Did  fignifie  :  and  how  all  ordered  thus, 

Expreit  his  grief ;  and.  to  my  thoughts  did  read 
The  pretieft  le&ure  of  his  Country  Art, 

That  could  be  wifht :  fo  that,  me  thought,  I  could 
Have  ftudied  it.  I  gladly  eatertain’d  him. 

Who  was  glad  to  follow  $  and  have  gor, 

Thetrulieft,  Iovingfl5and  the  gentle  boy, 

That  ever  mafter  kept :  Him  will  I  fend 
To  wait  on  you,  and  bear  our  hidden  love* 

Enter  Ladj , 

’Tis  well,  no  more. 
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Madam,  the  Prince  is  come  to  do  his  fcrvice.  f 
Are *  What  will  you  do  PhiUfler  with  your  felf  ? 

Why, that  which  all  the  gods  have  appointed  out  for  me; 
Are *  Dear,  hide  thy  felf:  Bring  in  the  Prince. 

Phi*  Hide  me  from  Pharamortd / 

When  thunder  fpeaks,  which  is  the  voice  of  Jove, 

Though  I  do  reverence,  yet  I  hide  me  not ; 

And  (hall  a  (hanger  Prince  have  leave  to  brag 
Unto  a  forraign  Nation,  that  he  made  PhiUfler  hide  himfelf  ? 
Are.  He  cannot  know  it. 

Phi ♦  Though  it  (hould  deep  for  ever  to  the  world. 

It  is  a  dm  pie  fin  to  hide  my  felf, 

Which  will  for  ever  on  my  confidence  lye. 

Are.  Then  good  PhiUfler  give  him  (cope  and  way 
In  what  he  fays :  for  he  is  apt  to  fpeak 
What  you  are  loath  to  hear :  for  my  fake  do*  Phu  I  will 

Enter  Phannond. 

Pha.  My  princely  Miftrefis,  as  true  lovers  ought, 

I  come  to  kifis  ihefefair  hands ;  and  to  (hew 
In  outward  ceremonies,  the  dear  love 
Writ  in  my  heart.  Phi*  If  I  (hall  have  an  anfwerno  dire&Iicr 
I  am  gone.  Pha.  To  what  would  he  have  an  anfwer 
Are.  To  his  claim  unto  the  Kingdom. 

Pha,  Sirrah,  I  forbear  you  before  the  King* 

Phi*  Good  fir,  do  fo  ftill,  I  would  not  talk  with  you* 

Tha ;  But  now  the  time  is  fitter,  do  but  offer 
To  make  mention  of  right  to  any  Kingdom 
Though  it  be  fiearce  habitable.  Phi.  Good  fir  let  me  go. 

Pha.  And  by  my  fword.  Phi *  Peace  Pharamnd ;  if  thou— - 
Are.  Leave  us  PhiUfler.  Phi*.  I  have  done. 

Pha.  You  are  gone :  by  heaven  Tie.  fetch  you  back  ? 

Phi.  You  (hall not  need.  Ph/i.  What  now? 

Phi.  Know  Phar  Amend 
I  loath  to  brawl  with  fiucha  blaft  as  thon, 

Who  art  nought  but  a  valiant  voice  :  But  if. 

Thou  (halt  provoke  me  further :  men  (hall  fay 
Thou  were,  and  not  lament  it. - 
*Pha*  Do  yon  flight 

My  grearnefs  fo,  and  in  the  chamber  of  the  Princefs  f 
Phi  Ic  is  a  placate  wlv’ch  I  mud  eonfefs 
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I  owe  a  reverence  .*  but  wer't  the  Church  ; 

J  at  the  Altar,  ther’s  no  place  fo  fafe, 

Where thotsdarft injure rae, but  I  dare  kill  thee* 

And  for  your  greatnefs ;  know  fir,  I  can  grafp 
You,  and  your  greatnefs  thus,  thus  into  nothing  : 

Give  not  a  word,  not  a  word  back ;  Farewcl.  Exit.  Phi.' 

Pha ♦  'Tis  an  oddfdiow  Madam,  we  mud  flop 
His  mouth  with  fome  office,  when  we  are  married. 

Are ♦  You  were  bed  make  him  your  controuler. 

Pha .  1  think  he  would  difeharge  it  well.  But  Madam, 

I  hope  our  hearts  are  knit ;  and  yet  fo  flow 
The  ceremonies  of  State  arc,  that  'twill  be  long 
Before  our  hands  befo :  If  then  you  pleafe 
Being  agreed  in  heart,  let  us  not  wait 
Fordreaming  forme,  but  take  a  little  ftoln 
Delights,  and  fo  prevent  our  joyes  to  come. 

Are.  If  you  dare  fpeak  fuch  thoughts, 

I  mud:  withdraw  in  honor.  Exit  Arc. 

Tha  The  conftitution  ©f  my  body  will  never  hold  out  till 
the  wedding  ;  I  rauft  feek  elfe-  where.  Exit,  pha . 

ABus  z.  Scans  i. 

Enter  Fhilafier  and  BelUrio . 

Phi  \  Nd  thou  flbait  finde  her  honorable  boy ; 

XJkFull  of  regard  unto  thy  tender  youth, 

For  thine  own  modefty  ;  and  for  my  fake, 

Apter  to  give,  then  thou  wilt  be  to  ask,  I  or  deferve. 

Bell  Sir,  you  did  take  me  up  when  I  was  nothing  ; 

And  onely  yet  am  fomething,  by  being  yours  ; 

You  truded  me  unknown,  and  that  which  you  were  apt, 
Toconfter,a  Ample  innocence  in  me, 

Perhaps,  might  have  been  craft ;  the  cunning  of  a  boy 
Hardned  in  lies  and  theft ;  yet  ventur'd  you 
To  part  my  miferries  and  me  ;  For  which, 

I  never  can  expert  to  ferve  a  Lady, 

That  bears  more  honor  in  her  bread  then  you. 

Phi.  But  boy,  it  will  prefer  thee :  thou  art  young, 

And  beared  a  childifh  overflowing  love* 

To  them  that  clap  thy  cheeks,  and  fpeak  thee  fair  yet, 

But 
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But  when  thyjudgement  conies  to  rule  thofepaffioas; 

Thou  wilt  remember  bcft  thofe  careful  friends 
That  plac’d  thee  in  the  nobleft  way  of  life  • 

She  is  a  princefs  I  prefer  thee  to. 

Bel .  In  that  fmali  time  that  I  have  feen  the  world, 

I  never  knew  a  man  hafty  to  part 

With  a  fervant  he  thought  trufty,  I  remember, 

My  father  would  prefer  theboyes  he  kept 
To  greater  men  then  he,  but  did  it  not, 

Till  they  were  grown  too  fawcy  for  himfelf. 

*Phk  Why  gentle  boy,  I  finde  no  fault  at  all  in  thy  behaviour 
Bel ♦  Sir,  if  I  have  made 
A  fault  of  ignorance,  inftrud  my  youth, 

I  fhall  be  will  ling,  if  not,apt  to  learn. 

Age  and  experience  will  adorn  my  minde. 

With  larger  knowledge  :  And  if  I  have  done 
A  wilful  fault,  think  me  not  paft  all  hope 
For  once ;  what  matter  holds  fo  ftrid  a  hand 
Over  his  boy,  that  he  will  part  with  him 
Without  one  warning  ?  Let  me  be  corrc&ed. 

To  break  my  ftubbornnefs  if  it  be  fo, 

Rather  then  turn  me  off,  and  I  fhall  mend. 

Thu  Thy  love  doth  plead  fo  prettily  to  ftay, 

That  (truft  me)  I  could  weep  to  part  with  thee. 

Alas,  I  do  not  turn  thee  off ;  thou  knoweft 
It  is  my  bufinefs  that  doth  call  thee  hence,. 

And  when  thou  art  with  her, thou  d wel’tt  with  me : 

Think  fo,  and  tis  fo ;  and  when  time  is  full. 

That  thou  haft  well  difeharg’d  this  heavy  truft. 

Laid  on  fo  weak  a  one ;  Twill  again 
With  joy  receive  thee  ;  as  I  live,  I  will  •  * 

Nay,  vveep  not,  gentle  boy ;  ’Tis  more  then  time 
Thou  didft  attend  the  Prineels,  Bel.  I  am  gone  ; 

But  fince  I  am  to  part  with  you  my  Lord, 

And  none  knovves  whether  1  (hall  live  to  do 
More  fervice  for  you ;  take  this  little  prayer ; 

Heaven  blefs  your  loves,  your  figl  ts,  all  your  dettgns, 

May  fiek  men,  if  they  have  your  vvilh  be  well : 

And  heaven  hate  thofe  you  curfe,  though  I  be  one.  Exit* 

Phi .  The  love  of  boyes  imto  their  Lords  is  ftrange, 

-  -  —  -  —  -  -  I  have 


PHIL  aster: 

I  have  read  wonders  of  it,  yet  this  boy 
For  my  fake  (if  a  man  may  judge  by  looks,’ 

And  fpeech)  would  out.do  dory.  I  may  fee 
A  day  to  pay  him  for  his  loyalty.  Exit.  Phi. 

Enter  Pharamcnd, 

Thu  why  fhould  thefe  Ladies  flay  fo  long?  They  mud  come 
this  way;  I  know  the  Queen  imploys  ?um  not,  for  the  reverend 
mother  Lent  me  word,  they  would  all  be  for  the  garden.  If  they 
fhould  al  prove  honed  now,!  were  in  a  fair  taking;!  was  never  16 
long  without  fport  in  my  life3&  in  my  confcienee  tis  not  my  fault 
Oh,  for  our  country  Ladies.  Heer'son  boulted,  Tie  bound  at  hec 
Enter  Galatea.  Cjal.  Your  grace. 

Pha.  Shall  I  not  be  a  trouble  ?  Gal.  Not  to  me  fir. 

Pha.  Nay5  nay,  you  are  too  quick  ;  by  this  fweet hand. 

Gal,  You  1  befojrf^orn  fir,  ’cisbut  an  old  glove.  If  you  will 
talk  at  diftan<&e,I  am  for  you:  but  good  Prince  be  not  batody  nor 
do  not  brag  ;  thefe  two  I  bar ,  and  then  I  think  I  (hall  have 
fence  enough  to  anfwer  all  the  weighty  apothegms  your  royal 
blood  fhall  manage.  Pha.  Dear  Lady  can  you  love? 

Gal,  Dear  Prince  how  dear  >  I  nc’rc  cod  you  a  Coach  yet, 
nor  put  you  to  the  dear  repentance  of  a  banquct-Herc’s  no  Scar¬ 
let  fir ,  to  blufh  the  fin  out ,  it  was  given  for  :  This  wyer  mine 
own  hair  covers  :  and  this  face  has  been  fo  fare*  from  being 
dear  to  any,  that  it  ne’re  cod  a  peny  painting :  And  for  the  reft 
of  my  poor  Wardrobe,  fuch  as  you  fee,  it  leaves  no  hand  behind 
it,  to  make  the  jealous  Mercers  wife  curfe  our  good  doings. 

^Pha.  You  miftake  me  Lady. 

gal.  Lord,  I  do  fo  ;  would  yod,  or  I  could  help  it. 

Pha.  Do  Ladies  of  this  Countrey  ufe  to  give  no  more  rcfpedl 
to  men  of  my  full  being .?  !'  : 

Gal  Full  Being?  I  underfiand  you  not,unlefs  your  grace  means 
growing  to  facnefs^nd  then  your  onely  remedy(upon  my  know¬ 
ledge  Prince)  is  in  a  morning  a  cup  of  neat  White-  wine,brcw’d 
with  Carduw^  theqfad  till  fupper,  about  eight  you  may  eat;  ufe 
exercife,  and  keep  a  Sparrow  hawk,  you  can  (hoot  in  a  Tiller ; 

But  of  all,  your  Grace  mud  die  Phlebotomy ,  frefh  Pork,  Conger 
and  clarified  wbay  ;  They  are  all  dullers  of  the  vital  fpirits. 

,  Pha.  Lady  you  talk  of  nothing,  all  this  while* 

Gal.  Tis  very  true  fir,  I  talk  of  you, 

Pfoz.Thisisa  crafty  wench, I  like  her  wit  weB/tyviU  berareto 
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ftir  up  a  leaden  appetite;  fhe  s  a  Danae,  and  muft  be  courted  in  a 
fhowr  of  gold.  Madam, look  here,  ali  thefe,  and  more,  then — • 
Gal *  What  have  you  there,  my  Lord?  gold  ?  Now,  as  I  live 
5tis  fair  gold-  you  would  have  lilver  for  it  to  play  with  the  Pages; 
you  coihd  nor  nave  taken  me  in  a  worfetime  But  if  you  have  pre¬ 
feat  ute  my  Lord, Lie  lend  my  man  with  fllver5and  keep  your  gold 
for  you.  Pha .  Lady,  Lady* 

Cjal.  She’s  coming  fir  behind, will  take  white  money*  Yet  for 
all  this  I’le  m a tch  ye.  Exit  Gal ♦  behindc  the  hangings. 

Pha  If  there  be  but  two  fuch  more  in  this  Kingdom  ,  &  neer 
the  Court ,  vs  r  may  even  hang  up  our  harps ten  fuch  Cawphier 
conflitutions  as  this,  « ould  ca!  i  chegolden  age  again  in  quertion, 
and  teach  the  old  way  for  rver^  ill  fac  t  husband  to  get  his  own 
children  j  and  whar  a  mifehief  that  will  breed,  let  all  confider. 

Enter  Megra • 

Here’s  another; if  fhe  be  of  the  famelaft,  the  devil  fliall  pluck  her 
on.  Many  fair  mornings,  Lady. 

Meg.  As  man  /  mornings  bring  as  many  days, 

Pair,  fwcet,  and  hopeful  to  your  Grace. 

Pha.  She  gives  good  words  yet ;  Sure  this  wench  is  £  ec; 

If  your  more  feriousbufinefs  do  not  call  you. 

Let  me  hold  quarter  with  you,  we'l  talk  an  hour 
Out  quickly.  Meg .  What  v  ould  your  grace  talk  of? 

Pha  Of  fome  fuch  pretty  fubjed  as  your  felf 
I’le  go  no  further  than  your  ey  e,  or  lip  ; 

There’s  theam  enough  for  one  man  for  an  age. 

Meg *  Sir,  they  fland  right,  and  my  lips  are  yet  even, 

Smooth  young  enough,  ripe  enough,  red  enough, 

Or  my  glafs  wrongs  me* 

*j Pha .  O  they  are  two  twin’d  cherries  died  in  biufihcs. 

Which  thofe  fair  funsabove,with  their  bright  beams 
Refled  upon,  and  ripen  :fweeteft  beauty. 

Bow  down  thofe branches,  that  the  longing  tafle, 

Of  the  faint  looker  on,  may  meet  thofe  bleiTiogs, 

And  caffe  and  live.  Meg  O  delicate  fweet  Prince ;  i 
She  that  hath  (now  enough  about  her  heart, 

To  take  the  wanton  fpring  of  ten  fuch  lines  off. 

May  be  a  Nun  without  probation. 

Sir,  you  have  in  fuch  neat  poetry,  gathered  a  kifs, 

That  if  I  had  but  five  lines  of  that  number, 
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Such  pretty  begging  blankes ;  I  fhouid  commend 
Your  forehead,  or  your  cheeks,  and  kifs  you  too. 

Pha*  Doit  in  profe;  you  cannot  mifs  it  Madam. 

Meg  I  (ball,  I  (ball,  Pha.  By  my  life,  you  (ball  not 
Lie  prompt  you  firft  .*  Can  you  do  it  now  ? 

Meg.  Me  thinks  ’tis  eafie,  now  1  ha  don’t  before ; 

But  yeti  fhouid  flick  at  it.  Pha.  Stick  till  to  morrow* 

Pie  ne're  part  you  fweeteft.  But  we  lofe  time ; 

Can  you  love  me  ? 

Meg. Love  you  my  Lord?How  would  you  have  me  love  you  ? 

Phdy  He  teach  you  in  a  fhort  fentence  ,  caufe  I  will  not  load 
your  memory,  this  is  all  :love  me,  and  lye  with  me, 

Meg .  Was  it  lie  with  you  that  you  (aid  ?  Tisimpoflible: 

Pha.N ot  to  a  willing  minde,  that  will  endeavour;  If  I  do  not 
teach  you  to  do  it  as  eahly  in  one  night,  as  you’l  go  to  bed :  lie 
lofe  my  royal  blood  for’t. 

Meg.  Why  Prince ,  you  have  a  Lady  of  your  own ,  that  yet 
wants  teaching, 

PhaXte  fooner  teach  a  Mare  the  old  meafures.then  teach  her 
any  thing  belonging  to  the  funtfion  ;  fhe’s  afraid  to  lye  with 
her  felf,  if  (lie  have  but  any  mafeuline  imaginations  about  her> 
I  know  when  we  are  married,  I  raufl  ravilh  her. 

Ateg.  By  my  honor,  that’s  a  foule  fault  indeed,  but  time 
and  your  good  help  will  wear  it  out  fir. 

Pha  And  for  any  other  I  fee,  excepting  your  dear  felf,  deareft 
Lady, I  had  rather  be  fir  Tim  the  SchooLm after, and  leapadayry 
Maid.  Meg. Has  your  Grace  Been  the  Court  ftar  Galatea  ? 

Pha.  Out  upon  her;  fhe’s  as  cold  of  her  favour  as  an  apoplex; 
(be  faild  by  but  now.  Meg.  And  how  do  you  hold  her  wit  fir  r> 

7Jhi.l  hold  her  wit?The  flrengch  of  all  the  Guard  cannot  hold 
it  if  they  were  tied  to  it,(be  would  blow  ’um  out;of  the  Kingdom 
they  talk  of  Jnpiter, he’s  but  a  fquib-  cracker  to  her  :  Look  well 
about  you, and  you  may  finds  tongue  bo't.But  fpeak  fweetLady, 
{ball  I  be  freely  welcome  ?  Meg.  Whither  ? 

Pha  To  your  bed;  if  you  miftruft  my  faith,you  do  me  the  un- 
nobleft  wrong,  Meg*  I  dare  not  prince,  I  dare  not. 

Pha  Make  your  own  conditions,  my  purfe  (ball  feai’um,and 
what  you  dare  imagine  you  can  want,  Lie  furnifh  ^ou  withal : 
give  two  hours  to  your  thoughts  every  morning  about  it. Come, 
I  know  you  are  bafhful,  fpeakinmy  ear,  wii  you  be  mine?  keep 
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this,  and  with  it  me;  Toon  I  will  vifit  you. 

M eg .  My  Lord,  my  chamber's  mod  unfafe,  but  when  ’tis  night 
Tie  finde  Tome  m canes  to  flip  into  your  lodging :  till  when— H 
LhaJW  when,this.&  my  heart  go  with  thee  Ex.  fever  always* 
Enter  Cjfdat  eei  from  behind  the  hangings. 

Gal  Oh  thou  pernicious  petticote  Prince;  are  thefe  your  ver- 
tucs.?  well}if  I  do  not  lay  a  train  to  blow  your  fport  up,  I  am  no 
woman;  and  Lady  Towfabd  Tie  fit  you  for’t.  Exit.  Gal. 

Enter  A rethufa  and  a  Lady . 

Are ♦  Where’s  the  boy  f  La ,  Within  Madam, 

Are  Gave  you  him  gold  to  buy  him  cloathes  ? 

La  I  did.  Are.  And  has  he  don’t  ? 

La  Yes  Madam.  Are.’Tis  a  pretty  fad  talking  boy , is  it  not.? 
Asked  you  his  name  ?  La.  No  Madam,  Enter  Galatea. 
Are.  O  you  are  welcome,  what  good  news  ? 

Gal.  As  good  as  any  one  can  tell  your  Grace, 

That  fays  (he  has  done  that  you  would  have  wifla’d 
Are .  Haft  thou  difeovered  ? 

Gal.  I  have  (trained  a  point  of  modefly  for  you. 

Are.  I  prethee  how  ? 

Gal.  In  liftning  after  bawdery  ;  I  fee,  let  a  Lady  live  never  fo 
modeiily,wc  (hall  be  fure  to  finde  a  lawful  time,  to  harken  after 
bawdery;  your  Prince,  brave  Pharamondt  was  fo  hot  onJc. 

Are .  With  whom  ? 

Cal.  Why, with  the  Lady  I  fufpe&.Tcan  tel  the  time  and  place 
Are.  O  when,  and  where  *  Gal.  To  night,  his  Lodging, 

Are  Run  thy  felf  into  the  prefence,  mingle  there  again 
Wich  other  Ladies,  leave  the  reft  to  me  .*  •  v  ;  ^ 

If  Deftiny  (to  whom  we  dare  not  fay, 

Why  thou  didft  this;  have  not  decreed  it  fo. 

In  lading  leaves  (whofe  fmalleft  Characters 
Was  never  altered  -J  yec,  this  match  (ball  break. 

Wher  stheboy?  La.  Here  Madam.  Enter  BelUrio* 

Are .  Sir,  you  are  fad  to  change  your  fervice,  ift  not  fo  ? 

*B el.  Madam,  I  have  not  chang  d,;  I  wait  on  you,  i 

To  do  him  fervice.  Are ♦  Thou  difdaim’ ft  in  me ; 

Tell  me  thy  name.  BeL  Bellaria. 

Are.  Thou  canft  fmg,  and  Play? 

Bel.  If  grief  will  give  me  leave.  Madam,  I  can. 

Are ,  Alas,  what  kind  of  grief  can  thy  years  know  / 
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Hadft  thou  a  curfi  matter,  when  thou  wenteft  to  fchool  ? 

Thon  art  not  capable  of  other  grief; 

Thy  browes  and  cheekes  are  fmooth  as  waters  be, 

When  no  breath  trouble  them  :  believe  me  boy. 

Care  fceks  out  wrinkled  browes;  and  hoi  ow  eyes, 

And  builds  himfelf  caves  to  abide  in  them, 

Come  fir,  tell  me  truly,  does  your  Lord  love  me  ? 

Bel.  Love  Madam  ?  I  know  not  what  it  is. 

Are .  Cantt  thou  know  grief,  and  never  yet  knew’tt  love  ? 

Thou  art  deceiv’d  boy  ;  does  he  fpeak  of  me 
As  if  he  wifh’d  me  well }  Bel,  If  it  b§  love. 

To  forget  all  refped  of  his  own  friends. 

In  thinking  of  your  face ;  if  it  be  love 
To  fit  ciofs  arm  d  and  figh  away  the  day, 

Mingled  with  fhrts.  crying  your  name  as  loud 
And  hattily,  as  men  i’th’  ttreets  do  fire : 

If  it  be  love  to  weep  himfelf  away, 

When  he  but  hears  of  any  Lady  dead. 

Or  kill’d  becaufe  it  might  have  been  your  chance. 

If  when  he  goes  to  reit  (which  will  not  be) 

Twixt  every  prayer  he  fays,  to  name  you  once 
As  others  drop  a  bead  ,  be  to  be  in  love ; 

Then  Madam,  I  dare  fwear  he  loves  you. 

Are,  O  yare  a  cunning  boy,  and  taughtto  lie, 

For  your  Lords  credit ;  but  thou  knowett,  a  lie 
That  bears  this  found ,  is  welcomer  to  roe, 

Then  any  truth  that  fays  he  loves  me  not. 

Lead  the  way  boy :  Do  you  attend  me  too  ; 

’Tis  thy  Lords  bufinefs  hattes  rre  thus :  A^vay.  Exeunt, 

Enter  Dioni  Cleremont ,  Thrafi’.ine ,  Atfegra,  Galatea* 

Di,  Come  Ladies,  (lull  we  talk  a  round  ?  As  men 
Do  walk  a  mile,  women  (hould  talk  an  hour 
After  fupper :  *Tis  their  exercife.  ’Tislate. 

Meg.  5  Fis  ail. 

My  eyes  will  do  to  lead  me  to  my  bed. 

Gal.  I  fear  they  are  fo  heavy  you  ]  fcarce  finde  ,  -1 

The  way  to  your  lodging  with  \im  ro  night*  . 

Enter  Thar  amend, 

Tra,  The  prince.  \  ;:T 

Pha,  Not  a  bed  Ladies,  y’are  good  fitters  up ; 

What 
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What  think  you  of  a  pleafant  dream  to  Jaft 
Til!  morning  ? 

Meg.  I  fhould  choofemy  Lord  a  plcafing  wake  before  it. 

Enter  Arethufk  und  Bellario, 

Are.  Tis  well  my  Lord  ;  y’are  courting  of  Ladies* 

Ift  not  late  Gentlemen  ?  Cle .  Yes  Madam. 

Are.  Wait  you  there.  .  Exit  Arethufa. 

Meg.  She  s  jealous,  as  I  live ;  look  you  my  Lord, 

The  Princefs  has  a  Hilas  an  Adonis.  Pha. His  form  is  Angel- like. 

Meg.  Why  this  is  he,  muft,  when  you  are  wed 
Sit  by  your  pillow,  like  young  Apollo ,  with 
His  hand  and  v©  ce  binding  your  thoughts  in  fl;  ep ; 

The  Princefs  does  provide  him  for  you,  and  for  her  (eif. 

Pha.  I  finde  no  mudque  in  thefe  boyes.  Meg.  Nor  I. 
They  can  do  little,  and  that  fmall  they  do. 

They  have  not  wit  to  hide.  Di.  Serves  he  the  Princefs? 
Tra.  Yes.  I)*\ ’Tis  a  fweee  boy,  how  brave  (he  keeps  him? 
Pha.  Ladies  all  good  reft ;  I  mean  to  kill  a  Buck 
To  morrow  morning  ere  y’ave  done  your  dreames* 

Meg.  A  l  happinels  attend  your  Grace  Gentlemen  good  reft. 
Come  (ha:  I  vve  to  bed.?  Gal.  Yes,  all  good  night. Exit&ti. Meg, 
Di  May  your  dreams  be  true  to  you ; 

What  fhall  *\e  do  Gallants  tis  late,  the  King 

Is  up  ftill,  fee  he  comes,  a  Guard  along 

With  him.  Enter  K  ing>  Aretb»fa}  and  Guard  ;■ 

K  Look  your  intelligence  be  true. 

Are.  U  on  mv  life  it  is :  and  i  do  hope. 

Your  highnefs  v\  ill  not  ty  e  me  to  a  man, 

That  in  the  heat  of  woing  throws  me  off. 

And  takes  another.  Di ♦  Whatftiou  d  this  mean  ? 

K  If  it  be  true. 

That  Lady  had  been  better  have  embrac’d 
Curelefs  dileafes ;  get  you  to  your  reft.  Ex.  Are ,  Beh 
You  fhall  be  righted  :  Gentkmen  draw  neer, 

•We  ILall  imploy  you ;  Is  young  Fbaramond 
Come  to  his  lod  ing  >  Di.  I  faw  him  enter  there. 

K ♦  Halle  fome  of  you,  and  cunningly  difeover,  * 

If  Mepra be  in  her  lodging.  Cle  Sir, 

She  parted  hence  but  now  with  other  Ladies. 

K.  If  (he  be  there,  we  (ball  not  need  to  make 
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A  vain  difcovcry  of  our  fufpition, 

You  gods  1  fee,  that  who  unrighte^ufly 
Holds  wealth  or  Bate  from  others,  fhall  be  curft. 

In  that,  which  meaner  men  are  bleft  withal  • 

Ages  to  come  fhall  know  no  male  of  him 
Left  to  inherit,  and  his  name  dial  l  be 
Blotted  from  earth  ;  If  he  have  any  child, 

It  (hall  be  crofiely  match’d  .*  the  gods  themfelves 
Shall  fow  wi'.d  ftrife  between  her  Lord  and  her. 

Yet,  if  it  be  your  wi!s,  forgive  the  fin 
I  have  committed,  let  it  not  fa!  I 
Upon  this  undemanding  chi  d  of  mine 
She  has  not  broke  your  Lawes ;  but  how  can  I, 

Look  to  be  heard  of  gods,  that  mud  be  juft, 

Praying  upon  the  ground  I  hold  by  wrong  ? 

Enter  Dion. 

Di  Sir  I  have  asked,  and  her  women  fwear  (he  is  within ,  but 
they  I  think  are  bawdes;  I  told  urn  I  muft  fpeak  with  her  ;  they 
laught(and  faid  their  Lady  lay  fpcechlefs.  I  faid,  my  bufinefs  was 
important,  they  faid  their  Lady  was  about  it:I  grew  hot.and  cry- 
ed  ray  bufinefs  was  a  matter, that  concern’d  life  and  death;  they 
anfwered,fo  wa  fleeping,at  which  their  Lady  was;Iarg*dugain 
(he  had  fcarce  time  to  be  fo,fince  laft  I  faw  her;they  fmiPd  aeain 
and  feem’d  to  inftrud  me,  that  deeping  was  nothing  but  lying 
downand  winking;Anfwers  more  dired  I  could  not  get.-in  (Lore 
fir,  I  think  (he  is  not  there. 

K>  Tis  then  not  time  to  dally :  you  o’th  Guard] 

Wait  at  the  back  door  of  the  Princes  lodging. 

And  fee  that  none  pafs  thence  upon  your  lives. 

Knock  Gentlemen  :  knock  loud  :  lowder  yet  .* 

What,  has  their  pleafure  taken  off  their  hearing  t 
I’le  break  your  meditations ;  knock  again: 

Not  yet  ?  I  do  not  think  he  deeps ;  having  this 
Larum  by  him  ;  once  more,  Pbaramond ,  Prince. 

^Fharamond  above, 

Tha.  What  fawev  groom  knocks  at  this  dead  of  night  ? 
Where  be  our  waiters  ?  By  my  vexed  foul. 

He  meets  his  death,  that  meets  me  for  this  bold nefs. 

K.  Prince  you  wrong  your  thoughts,  vve  are  your  friends. 
Comedown.  Fha*  The  King?  K.  The  fame  fir  #  comedown, 
:  ^  -  We 
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We  have  catife  or  prefent  counfel  with  you. 

Pba.  If  your  Grace  pleafe  to  ufe  me,  Fie  attend  you 
To  your  Chamber.  _  j>ha.  below. 

K.  No,  ’tis  too  late  Prince,  Tie  make  bold  with  yours. 

Pba.  I  have  feme  private  reafons  to  my  felf, 

M  akes  me  unmannerly,  and  fay  you  cannot ; 

Nay  prefs  not  forward  Gentleman,  he  nauft  come 
Through  my  life,  that  comes  here.  Enter. 

K.  Sir,  be  refolv’d,  I  muft  and  will  come ; 

Pba.  I  will  not  be  difhonor’d ; 

He  that  enters,  enters  upon  his  death  : 

Sir,  'tis  a fign  you  make  no  Granger  of  me, 

To  bring  thefe  Renegades  to  my  chamber, 

At  thefe  unfeafon’d  hours.  K •  Why  do  you 

Chafe  your  feif  fo  ?  you  are  not  wrong’d,  nor  ftiall  be; 

Onely  Tie  fearch  your  Lodging,  for  feme  caufe 
To  our  felf  known :  Enter  I  fay.  Pba.  I  fay  no.  Meg.  abovy 
Meg.  Let  ’urn  enter  Prince, 

Let  ’urn  enter,  I  am  up,  and  ready ;  I  know  their  bufinefs* 
Tis  the  poor  breaking  of  a  Ladies  honor, 

They  hunt  fo  hotly  after ;  let  ’urn  enjoy  it, 

You  have  your  bulinefs  Gentlemen,  I  lay  here. 

O  my  Lord  the  King,  this  is  not  noble  in  you, 

To  make  publick  the  weaknefs  of  a  woman.  K .  Come  down, 
Meg.  I  dare  my  Lord;  your  whootings  and  your  clamors, 
Your  private  whifpers,  and  your  broad  fleerings, 

Can  no  more  vex  my  foul,  then  this  bafe  carriage, 

But  I  have  vengeance  yet  in  {lore  for  fome, 

Shall  in  the  moft  contempt  you  can  have  of  me, 

Be  joy  and  nourishment.  Ki  Will  you  come  down.' 

Meg.  Yes,  to  laugh  at  your  world :  but  Tiliali  wrong  you, 

If  my  skill  fail  me  nor.. 

K.  Sir,  I  muft  dearly  chide  you  for  this  loofenefs, 

You  have  wrong’d  a  worthy  Lady  :  but  no  more,  ■ 

Conduct  him  to  my  lodging,  and  to  bed. 

Cle.  Get  him  another  wench, and  you  bring  him  to  bed  indeed 
Di.  ’Tis  flrange  a  man  cannot  ride  a  Stagg 
Or  two,  to  breath  him'elf  without  a  warrant ; 

If  this  geer  hold,  that  Lodgings  be  fearch’d  thus, 

Pray  heaven  we  may  lie  with  our  own  wives  in  fafety, 

•  •  .  That- 
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That  they  he  not  by  fome  trick  of  State  mi  ’aken- 

Enter  with  Megra. 

K  Now  Lady  of  honoc  where’s  yourh  onor  now  ? 

No  man  can  fit  your  pa  lac  but  the  Prince, 

Thou  mod  id  (hrovvdcd  roctennds ;  thou  piece 
Made  by  a  Painter  and  a  Pothecary  ; 

Thou  troubled  .ea  of  luft ;  thou  wi  dernefs. 

Inhabited  by  wild  thoughts  $  thou  fwone  cloud 
Of  lnfed  on  •  thou  ripe  Mine  of  all  difcales  • 

Thou  ail  fin,  all  hell,  and  Devils,  tell  me. 

Had  you  none  to  pull  on  with  your  courtefies. 

But  he  that  mud  bemhie,and  virongmy  daughter. 

By  all  the  gods,  all  theie,and  all  the  Pages, 

And  all  the  Court  fhali  hoot  thee  through  the  Court, 

F  ing  rotten  Oranges,  make  ribal  d  rimes. 

And  fearc  thy  name  with  candles  upon  wals :  .  » 

Do  you  laugh  Lady  V enm  ? 

Meg ♦  Faith  fir,  you  mud  pardon  me  ; 

I  cannot  chufe  bu  t  laugh  to  iee  you  merry 
If  you  do  this,  O  King  .  nay,  if  you  dare  do  it; 

By  all  thofegods  you  Iworeby,  and  as  many 
More  of  my  own  ;  1  will  havofe  iowes,  andfueh 
Fellowes  in  it,  as  fba!l  make  noble  mirth  • 

The  Princefs  your  dear  daughter,  (hall  ftand  by  me 
On  wals,  and  fung  in  ballads,  any  thing :  v 

Urge  me  no  more,  I  know  her  and  her  haunts, 

Herlaies,  leaps,  and  out-laies,  and  will  dilcover  all $ 

Nay  will  difhonor  her  I  know  the  boy 
She  keeps,  a  handfomeboy ;  about  eighteen  : 

Know  what  die  does  with  him,  where,  and  when. 

Come  fir,  you  put  me  to  a  womans  madnefs, 

The  glory  of  a  fury  ;  and  if  I  do  not 
Do  it  to  the  hight  ? 

K.  What  boy  is  this  die  raves  at  ? 

Meg .  Alts,  good  minded  prince, you  know  not  thefe  things;  1 
Am  loth  to  reveal  ’um.  Keepthis  fault 
As  you  would  keep  your  health  from  the  hot  air 
Of  the  corrupted  people,  or  by  heaven, 

I  will  not  fall  alone  ;  what  I  have  known. 

Shall  be  as  publique  as  a  print :  all  tongues 
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Shall  fpeak  it  as  they  do  the  language  they*' 

Are  born  in,  as. free  and  commonly  ;  lie  ifet  it*  ' r 

Like  a  prodigious  flat  for  all  to  gaze  at,  j 

And  fo  high  and  glowing  ^  that  other  Kingdomes  far  and  forraign 

Shall  read  it  there  .*  nay  tPavaUwithic,  tiii' they  ftnde 

No  tongue  to  make  it  morq,  nor  no* more  peopled;  J  .•  T 

And  then  behold  the  fall  of  ydur  fair*Prmceff.  i  riv5.  Hasflic  a  boy? 

C/e.  Sopleafe  your  Grace  I  havefeen  a  boy  waite 
On  her,  a  fair  boy.  K.  Go,  get  you  to  you i  quarter  : 

For  this  time  I’leftudy  to  forget  you:;  zv-'.u:  .n \ 

Meg.  Do  you  ftudy  to  forge  true,  and  Mpijdtyis  i\  I  novi 
To  forget  you.  ♦sn/ino;  vv.'y'  '&xy}&rJi/fegil£jit&r£\  biriV; 

C/e.  Why  here’s  a  male  fpi  it  for*  He&ufef  y  if  ever  there  be 
nine  worthies  of  women  j  this  wench  (hall  ride  a  ftride  ,  and  be 


their  Captain, 
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Vi.  Sure  (he  has  a  giarrifon  of  Devils  imher  tongue  ,  (lie  utte¬ 
red  Tuch  bals  of  wild  fire;  She  -hfc  fo tretled  ■the.King,  that  all  the 
Doftors  in  tftet ^  counrrey  mldfcarce.  cure  hithwi  Thai  boy  was* 
ftrange  found  out  antidote  to  cure  her  infe&ion  :  that  boy ,  that 
Princefs  boy  ;  that  brave, ehaftb,  vertuous  Ladiesboy  ;  and  a  fair 
Boy,  a  well  fpoken  boy :  All  tbefe  confidered  ,  can  make  nothing 
elfe — :but  there  I  leave youGentlecned .  ,v  :i  ~  :  & . 

T Nay,  weel  go  wanden  ^ithyoiuiii  yoiol 

worrJ.  < t  esnomoip  ii--  r  yyA  mo  3£rb 

ABus  3.  Seme  1. 

.  Enter  Cle,  VuHra.  . 

r/f.VT  Ay,  doubtlefs  ’tis  true.  W  I,  and5ti$the  gods 

That  rais’d  thispunilLment  tofcourgcthoKing  >  o"/; 
With  his  own  ifllie  :  Is  it  not  a  (harae  >r:  r:o  ni  :  ;ii 
For  us,  that  (hould  write  noble  in  the  land ; 

For  us,  that  (hould  be  free  men,  to  behold 
A  man,  that  is  the  bravery  of  his  age,  ’  -’-vjji.i! 

Philafter :  preft  down  from  his  royal  right,. 

By  this  regardlefs  King  ;  and  onely  look,- 
And  fee  the  Scepter  ready  tabe  caft 
Into  the  hands  of  that  Ufcivious  Lady, 

That  lives  in  luft  with  a  fmooth  boy,  now  to  be 
Married  to  you  ftrange  Prince,  who, but  that 
Pleafe  to  let  him  be  a  Prince,  is  born  a  flave,  H  l  : 

E  . 
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In  that  which  HiouW  be  hit  mrft  h©lle  ^art  h  *r  i  v  .”<  V. 
Hts  msnde.  /  r*.  That  man  that  thould  n©t  flir  with  you. 

To  aid  Plnlafter  let  the  gods  forget, 

./Tfedt  (mh  a  creature  walfcev  upon  the parth*  <  i  '■  h:  tJA 

C/f.  PbilaJlerAVXOQ  backward  in’chLmfeifp^i  :<  Ilvi  i ' l r ! ^ 
The  Gentry  do  ^wape.  it  j  and  the  people)  i  rn  o  <  ~o:  ; 

-Agamft  their,  feature  «rc  all  bent for  him,  1  )  ■ 

And  like  a  field  of  Handing  corn.  thatVmoy'dP  \  y 

\V*th  a  ftifFgik ;  their  heads  bow  allfene  way.  ;>  ’  ?') 

T)i  1  he  onelycaufc that draws  back  arm;  :  ’j  *? 

From  this  attdrofit,  is  tof?irfiiinces llofc^Lu ft  r  o  T  \ 
Which  lie^adtfeire^  and\wc  can  now  confute,  j;  /  >  )  oT 

■'  ‘  -Tr/?;  Perhaps  heT  not  believe  it.  i  *•  ’ 

Di.  Why  GentlccDen,,Tis  without  queftion  fo. 

Cle*  I  ’tispatt  fpeech  fhe  lives  difhoneftly, 

'  Btft  how  toll  we*  if  he 'be  Currans,  work*  r  ?:n  r }  ;  j 
Upon  his  faith,  tffnk  ~  We  ail  arc  fatisfiad  within  our  felves. 

Di-  Since  it  is  true;  and  raids  to  id  P  T 

l  ie  make  this  new  report  to  be  my  knowledge, 

Hefay  Iknowit,nay,Tlefwear  Ifavrit. 

fclc.  It  wt-11  be  beft.  Tra.  Twi!  1  rhovebnin..  Enter  PhiUfi • 

Vi.  Here  he  comes  .Good m  arrow;  &y  your  ho.noiy 
Wchavefpenr  fome  time  i n  fe ek i a g  you M y  worthy  friends, 
You  that  can  keep  your  memories  to  know 
Your  friend  in  miferies,  and  cannot  frown, 

On  men  difgrac’d  for  vertue  .*  A  good  day 

Attend  you  all.  What  fcrtice may  I  do-worthy  your  acceptation? 

Di*  My  good  TjojxUt  u  itf  ’  v  \  ^  y  jr 

We  comeTo.  urge  that  vertue  wbicbvveknqW’ :  •  ?Tr  ^  ! 

Live;  in  your  breaft,  forth*:rife,  and  make  ahead. 

The  Nobles,  and  the  people  are  all  du'.j’d 
With  this  ufurping  King  ;  and  not  a  man 
That  ever  heard  the  word,  op  knew  fuck  a  thing 
As  vertue, but  will  fepohd  yfour  actefeiptf,  f; ...  j;.: 

Phi.  How  honorable  MDthy  .lov$  ip.yovi;  ;?  ,n. 
nTo  me  that  have  deferv’d  none  l  Know  my  friends 
(You  that  were  born  to  flume  your  poor  PbiUfttrt 
With  too  much  courtefle)  I  could  afford 


Tq  melt  my  fs  ;f  inj  thankes ;  <  bttf  my  defigns 
Are  not  yet  ripe,  fuffipc  idj  that  do  Jpng;  - 
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ifliafimptoy  your  loves:  but  yet  the  timeisfliort  of  what  I  would* 
Di.  The  time  is  fuller  fir,  than  you  ekpeftj  :  \ 

That  which  hereafter  wifi  not  perhaps  be  reieh'4 
By  violence,  may  How  be  caught ;  As  for  the  King,  ^  O  : 

You  know  che  people  have  long  hated  him  •  > 

But  no  v  the  Princefs,  whom  they  lov'd. Pki  Why, what  of  her  ? 

Di .  Is  loath'd  as  much  as  he.  Phi.  By  what  ftrange  means? 
Di>  She's  known  a  whore.  Phi. Thoulyeft 

Di.  My  Lord - P^LThouIyefL  Offers  to  draft held*  \d 

And  thou  ftialt  feel  it ;  I<had  thought  thy  minder  u  o;l:  J  xf  j»fr!  vV 
Had  been  of  honor ;  thus  to  rob  si Ltiyui  &]  o\  bm  «bW#  sis  noY 
Of  her  good  name,  is  an  infe&ious  (ia>  :  1  (  '  \AT 

Noc  to  be  pardon'd  ;  be  it  falfe  as  hell,  :: 

Twil  never  be  redeem’d,  if  it  be  fowae 

Amongft  the  people,  fruitful  toincreafe  J  «’j>j  ,b \jJ  .  ;i 

All  evil  they  fiiali  hear  Let  fti&b\o*e7  '  : ! ?j  ?  < 

That  I  may  cut  off  fallhood,  whilft  it  fprmg©cs3  f.  orij  blrjoV/ 
Set  hills  on  hills  betwixt  me  and  the  man 
That  utters  this,  and!  wil  fcale  them  alf5 
And  from  the  u^moft  top  fall  on  his  neck, 

Like  thunder  from  a -cloud.  Di  This  ismoft  flange*  ; :  j  /:»  • 
Sure  he  does  love  Her.  T/?/;  I  do  love  fair  truth  *  {  4v, 

She  is  my  miftrefs,  and  who  injures  herr  r.  :  ’  .  T  .  . 

Crawes  vengeance  from  me*  Sirs,  let  go  my  arms. 

Tra.  Nay,  good  my  Lord  be  patient. 

Cle .  Sir,  remember  this  is  y  our  honor'd  friend. 

That  comes  to  do  his  fervice,  and  will  fhew  you:  (\:i  :  ■  *  orr.  .  \  oT 
Why  he  utter’d  this.  laifeyoupardonfii:.. ,rn . 

My  zeal  to  truth  made  me  unmannerly  =3  "  . 

Should  I  have  heard  diflionor  (poke  of  you. 

Behind  your  back  untruly,  I  had  been 

Asmuchdiftemperd,  and  enrag  d  asnow.  i  j  S  , 

Di*  But  this  my  Lord  is  truth, "i  tfb/li  v  I  t  0/  I  .id 

Phi ♦  O  fay  not  fo,  good  fir  forbear  t6  fyy  fc,  „  ;  01  0  ,;  *  s 

Tis  the  truth  that  all  woman-kind  is  falfe  ;  .7  I  or  ^  0 

Urge  it  no  more,  it  is  impoflible ;  vs.  . .  u.  r  y; 

Why  (hould  you  think  the  Princefs  light  ?  ;  j 

Di.  Why,  fhe  was  taken  at  it.  -  %ui  ta$r£H 

Phi  ’Tis  falfe,  O  heaven ’tis  falfe  ;  it  cannot  be,  ;  ^ 

Can  it?  Speak  Gentlemen;  for  love  of  tiuthfpeak;  1  ^ 

E  i  . 
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ft  poffibie  ?'  Can  women  all  be  damn'd  l  Di.  Why  no,  tny  Lord* 
Phi.W hy  then  it  csmnokbe.D*  And  /he  was  taken  with  her  boy. 
Phi.  What  boy,  ?  jdL  lA  Page^a  boy  $hat  fcrves  her. 

Phi.  Oh  good  gbdiyl  little  boy?  TT  I,know  you  him  my  Lord/ 
Phi  Hell  and  fin,  know  him  ?  fir,  you  are  deceiv’d ; 
iVr&ifon  it  a little  coldly  with  you ; 

If  fhe  were  iuftful,  would  (he  take  a  boy. 

That  knowes  not  yet  defire  l  She  v  ould  have  one 
Should  meet  her,  thonghtf,  and  knowes  the  fin  he  atfts, 

Which  is  the  greatdehght  uQf  vyickednefs,; 

You  are  abus’d,  and  fo  is  the,  and;I.  .  Di.  How  you,  my  Lord  ? 

*Phi.  Why  all  the  world’s  abus’d,  - 
In  an  unjuft  report.  Di  Oh,  noble  fir,  your  vertues 
Cannot  look  into  the  fubtile  thoughts  of  woman. 

In  fhort  my  Lord,  I  took  them  ;  I  my  felf* 

Phi .  Now  all  the  devils  thou  didft,  flieTrom  my  rage. 

Would  thou  hadft  tane  devils  ingetidting  plagues. 

When  thou  didft:  take  them  ^  hide  thee  from  my  eyes. 

Would  thou  h  dft  taken  Thunder  on  thy  bread. 

When  thou  didft  take  them, .or  been  ftrucken  dumb 

'  •  4»  1  .  4 

For  ever :  that  this  foul  deed  might)  have  flept  in  filence. 

T ra*  Have  you  known  him  fo  ill  temper’d  ?  Gel.  Never  before. 
Phi.  The  winds  that  are  let  loo/fy 
From  the  four  feveral  corners  of  the  earth,  r  •  4  4  T 

And  fpread  themfelves  all  averfea  and  land, 

Kifs  not  a  chafte  one.  What  friends  bears  %  fworcl 
To  run  me  through  {  v.’srf)  la  *•  M «  | 

Di:  Why,  my.  Lord,  ate  you  fo  mov’d  at  this  f 
Phi.  W7hen  any  fals from  yertue  I  amdjftra<ftc  t\ 

I  have  an  intereft  in'e.  ?  - 
Di.  But  good  my  Lord  recal  your  felfy 
And  think  what’s  beft  to  bedonp.  >  onr,  sb  -i/j 
Phi.  I  thank  you,  I  will  do  it;,  f  Vm 

Pleafe  you  to  leavethcf  Tie  confidcr  of  k 
To  morrow  I  will  finder  your  lodging  forth. 

And  give  you  anfwer  ~  r. 

The  readieft  way.  D*;  All  the  gods  dired  you.,  __ 
TV*,  He  was  extream  impatient?  • .  ^  v,;;  «•  -.tu  'M  v  \  ' ' 
fk.  It  was  his  vertue  anebhis  noble  min.de.  ^  :  -j 

r  Ext  Dit  cit*  ir*. 

'  ■  :  *  Phi. 
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PHIL,  ASTERN 

Phi.  I  had  forgot  to  ask  him  where  he  took  them 
Tie  follow  him.  O  that  I  had  a  fea  5 

Within  my  breft,  to  quench  the  fire  I  feel ; 

More  circuro  fiances  v*  ill  but  fan  this  fire ; 

It  more  afflifts  me  now,  to  know  by  whom 
This  deed  is  done,  then  (imply  that  ’tis  done : 

And  he  that  tels  me  this  is  honorable, 

As  far  from  lies,  as  (he  is  far  from  truth. 

O  that  like  beads,  we  could  not  grieve  our  felves, 

With  that  we  fee  not ;  Bulls  and  Rams  will  fight. 

To  keep  their  females,  (landing  in  their  fight  • 

But  take ’um  from  them,  and  you  take  at  once 
Their  fpleenes  away ;  and  they  will  fall  again 
Unto  their  padures,  growing  fre(h  and  fat. 

And  eafte  the  waters  of  the  fpring  as  fweet, 

As  ’twas  before  ;  finding  no  Bart  in  fleep. 

But  rmferabie  man ;  See,  fee  you  gods.  Inter  BeH^rio, 
He  walkes  Bill ;  and  the  face  you  let  him  wear 
When  he  was  innocent,  is  Bill  the  fame, 

Not  blafted  ;  is  this  jufiice  ?  Do  you  mean 

To  intrap  mortality,  that  you  allow 

Treafon  fo  fmooth  a  brow  ?  I  cannot  now 

Think  he  is  guilty .  2te/*  Health  to  you  my  Lord, 

7  he  Princefs  doth  commend  her  love,  her  life, 

And  this  unto  you*  Phi .  Oh  BclUrie, 

Now  I  pcrcieve  (he  loves  me,  (he  does  (hew  if. 

In  loving  thee  me  boy,  (he  has  made  thee  brave* 

Bel.  My  Lord,  (he  has  attir’d  me  pad  my  wi(h, 

PaB  my  defert,  more  fit  for  her  attendant, 

Though  far  unfit  for  me,  who  do  attend. 

Phi.  Thou  art  grown  courtly  boy.  Oh  let  all  wome# 

That  love  black  deeds,  learn  to  diflemble  here, 

Here,  by  this  paper,  (he  does  write  to  me, 

As  if  her  heart  were  mines  of  adamant 
To  all  the  world  befides,  but  unto  me, 

A  maiden  fnow  that  melted  with  my  looks, 

Tell  me  my  boy  how  doth  the  Princefs  ufe  thee  ? 

For  I  (hall  guefs  her  love!to  me  by  that* 

Bel *  Scarce  like  her  fervant,but  as  if  I  were 
Something  allied  to  her  \  Or  had  preferv’d 


ptnLj'stkz. 

Her  life  three  times  by  my  fidelity, 

As  mothers  fond  do  ufe  their  onely  Tons  ; 

As  1’de  ufe  one,  that’s  left  unco  my  cruft. 

For  whom  my  life  fhould  piy,  if  he  met  harm, 

So  (fie  does  ufe  me.  Phi.  Why,  this  is  wondrous  well ; 

But  what  kind  language  does  fhe  feed  thee  with } 

Bel.  Why  fhe  does  tell  me,  fhe  will  cruft  my  youth 
With  all  her  loving  fecrets;  and  does  call  me 
Her  pretty  fervant,  bids  me  weep  no  more 
For  leaving  you :  fhe’l  fee  my  fervices 
Regarded;  and  fuch  words  of  that  fofc  ftrain, 

That  I  am  neerer  weeping  when  fhe  ends 

Then  ere  live  fpake.  Phi.  This  is  much  better  ftill. 

Bel .  Are  you  not  ill  my  Lord  ? 

Phi.  Ill  ?  No  BelUrio. 

BeU  Me  thinks  your  words 
Fall  not  from  off  your  tongue  fo  evenly, 

Nor  is  there  in  your  looks  that  quiet  nefs, 

That  I  was  wont  to  fee:  Phi .  Thou  arc  deceiv’d  boy : 

And  fheftrokes  thy  head  ?  Bel.  Yes. 

Phi.  And  fhe  does  clap  thy  cheeks? 

Bel.  She  does  my  Lord.  • 

Phi.  And  fhe  does  kifg  thee  boy  *  Ha  ;  Bel.  How  my  Lord  > 
Phi.  She  kiffes  thee  ?  Bel.  Not  fo  my  Lord. 

Phi.  Come,  come,  I  know  fhe  does.  Bel.  No,  by  my  life. 

Phi •  Why  then  fhe  does  not  love  me;  come,  fhe  does, 

I  bad  her  do  ic;  I  charg’d  her  by  all  charmes 
Of  love  between  us,  by  the  hope  of  peace 
We  fhould  enjoy,  to  yield  thee  all  delights 
Naked,  as  to  her  bed :  I  took  her  oath 
Thou  fhould’ft  enjoy  her :  Tell  me  gentle  boy, 

Is  flie  not  parallelefs  t  Is  not  her  breath] 

Sweet  as  Arabian  winds,  when  fruits  are  ripe  ? 

Are  not  her  breafts  two  liquid  Ivory  balls  ? 

Is  fhe  not  all,  a  lading  Mine  of  joy  ? 

Bel.  I,  now  I  fee,  why  my  difturbed  thoughts 
Were  fo  perplext,  when  firft  I  went  to  her 
My  heart  held  augury  ;  you  are  abuf’d, 

Some  vallain  has  abus’d  you  ,  I  do  fee 
Whereto  you  tend ;  fall  rocks  upon  his  head, 

That 
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That  pat  this  to  you;  Tisfome  fubtie Xf$it)9  ,r* 

To  bring  that  noble  frame  of  yours  to  nought. 

Phi  Thou  think'ft  I  v\ ill  be  angry  with  thee  •  CoiftC 
Thou  (halt  know  all  my  drift,  I  hate  her  more/ 

Then  I  love  happinefs,  and  plac’d  thee  there,  V 
To  pry  with  narrow;Cyes  into  her  deeds;  *  ..  _ 

Haft  thou  difeover'd  ;  Is  pae  fain  to  luft, 

As  I  would  wifh  her  ?  Speak  fome  comfort  to  me- 
Bel .  My  Lord,  you  did  miftake  the  boy  you  fent  ; 

Had  (he  the  luft  of  Spaxrowes,  or  of  Goates  { 

Had  (lie  a  (in  that  way,  hid  from  the  world 
Beyond  the  name  of  luft,. I  would  not  aid.  r 
Her  bafe  defires ;  but  what  I  came  to  know 
As  fervant  to  her,  I  would  not  reveale  ,  to  make  my  life  lad  age*. 

Phi.  Oh  my  heart;  this  is  a  fal  ve  worfc  then  the  main  difeafe. 
Tell  me  thy  thoughts ;  for  I  will  know  the  leaft 
That  dwels  within  thee,  or  wil  rip  thy  heart 
To  know  it ;  I  will  fee  thy  thoughts  as  plain. 

As  I  do  now  thy  face.  Bel.  Why  fo  you  do. 

She  is  (for  ought  I  know)  by  all  the  gods. 

As  chafle  as  Ice  ;  but  were  fhe  foul  as  hell 
And  I  did  know  it,thus;  the  breath  of  Kings, 

The  points  of  fwords,  tortures,  nor  bulls  or  Brafs, 

Should  draw  it  from  me*  Phi. Then  ’tis  no  time  to  dally  with  thee, 
I  will  take  thy  life, for  Ido  hate  thee;  I  could  curfe  thee  now 
Bel.  If  you  do  hate,  you  could  not  curie  roe  worfe; 

The  gods  have  not  a  puniftiment  in  (tore, 

Greater  for  me,  then  is  your  bate. 

Phi .  Fie,  tie,  fo  young  and  fodiflembling 
Tell  me  when  and  where  thou  dift  enjoy  her,  •'  T  - . 

Or  let  plagues  fall  on  me,  if  I  deftroy  thee  not* 

Bel.  Heaven  knowes  I  never  did  ;  and  when  I  He 
To  fave  my  life,  may  I  live  long  and  loath 
Hew  me  afunder,  and  whilft  I  can  think, 

I’le  love  thofe  pieces  you  have  cut  away, 

Better  then  thofe  that  grow  :  and  kifs  thofe  limbes, 

Becaufe  you  made  ’urn  fo.  cPhi.  Feareft  thou  not  death  ? 

Can  boys  contemne  that  ?  Bel.  Oh,  what  boy  is  he, 

Can  be  content  to  live  to  be  a  man 

That  fees  the  beft  of  men  thus  pafllonate.  thus  without  reafon  ? 
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Phi.  Oh, but  thou  dbft  not  know  what  ’tis  to  die.  ' 

Bel  Yes,  I  do  know  my  Lord ; 

*Tis  lefsthen  to  be  born  ;  a  lading  deep,  .  ,  r 

A  quiet  reding  from  all  jealoufie  5  ,  ^  ; 

A  thing  weallpurfue;  I  know  befides, 

It  is  but  giving  over  of  i  game',  that  rtluft  be  16ft, ! 

Phi.  But  there  are  paines,  falfe  bby,  ■*/.  : 

For  perjur’d  foules ;  think  but  on  thefe,  and  then 
Thy  heart  wil  melr,  and  thou  wilt  utter  all.  J 

Bel,  May  they  fall  al)  upon  me  whilft  X  live,  '  }  ;  ~ 

If  I  be  perjur’d  or  have  , ever  thought  /  ;  /  3  y  1 li 

Of  that  you  charge  me  with  ;  if  I  be  falfe, 

Send  me  to  differ  in  th’ofe  puni  foments  you  fpeak  of ;  kill  me. 

‘Phi*  Oh,  what  foouldl  do?  u™°J ^ 

Why,  who  can  but  believe  him  ?  He  does  (Wear 
So  carneftly,  that  if  it  were  not  true, 

The  gods  would  not  ehdure  him.  Rife  BelUrio,  ; 

Thy  proteftations  are  fo  deep  •  and  thpu  *  :i  ’r 

Doll  look  fo  truly,  when  thou  uttered  them, 

That  though  I  know  ’um  falfe,  as  we  e  my  hopes, 

I  cannot  urge  thee  further  ;  but  thou  were 
To  blame  to  injure  me,  for  I  tuud  love 
Thy  hone#  looks,  and  take  no  revenge  upon 
Thy  tender  youth ;  A  love  from  me  to  thee 
Is  firme,  what  ere  thou  doft  :  it  troubles  me 
That  I  have  call’d  the  blood  out  of  thy  cheeky 
That  did  fo  vvel  become  thee :  But  good  boy 
Let  me  not  fee  thee  more ;  fomething  is  done. 

That  will  diftradt  me,  that  will  make  me  mad, 

Jf  l  behold  thee  :  if  thou  tender’d  me, 

Let  me  not  fee  thee.  Bel,  I  will  flieasfar 
As  there  is  morning,  ere  I  give  diftade 
To  that  mod  honor’d  minde.  But  through  thefe  tears 
Shed  at  my  hopelefs  parting,  l  ean  fee 
A  world  of  treafon  pr.a<di$5d  upon  you, 

And  her,  and  me.  Farewcl  for  evermore ; 

Ifyou  (hall  hear,  that  forrow  druck  me  dead, 

And  after  finde  me  loyal,  let  there  be 
A  tear  died  from  you  in  my  memory. 

And  I  (hall  red  at  peace,  Ex  it. Tel. 

*  *  Phi. 
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Phi.  Bleffing  be  with  thee, 

What  ever  thou  deferv’d.  Oh,  where  fhall  I 
Go  bath  this  body  ?  Nature  too  unkind, 

That  made  no  medicine  for  a  troubled  mind.  Ex.  7Jhi* 

Enter  Arethufa . 

Are.  I  marvaile  my  boy  comes  not  back  again ; 

Bat  that  I  know  my  love  willqucftion  him. 

Over  and  over ;  how  I  flept  wak'd  talk’d  ; 

How  I  remembredhim  when  his  dear  name 
Was  laft  fpoke,  and  how,  when  I  figh’d,  wept  fang. 

And  ten  thoufand  fuch I  (hould  be  angry  at  his  ftay . 

Enter  King* 

K.  What  of  your  meditations  ?  who  attends  you  ?  * 

Are.  None  but  my  (ingle  fclf,  I  need  no  guard ; 

I  do  no  wrong,  nor  fear  none. 

K.  Tel  me  :  have  you  not  a  boy  ?  Are .  Yes  fir* 

K.  What  kind  of  boy  t  Are .  A  Page,  a  waiting  boy. 

K.  A  hanlome  boy  ?  Are .  I  think  he  be  not  ugly  ; 

Wei  qualified,  and  dutiful,  I  know  him, 

I  took  him  not  for  beauty.  K .  He  fpeakes,  and  fings,  and  piayes  i 
Are.  Yes  fir*  K.  About  eighteen  f 
Are .  I  never  ask’d  his  age.  K.  Is  he  full  of  fetvice  ? 

Are .  By  your  pardon,  why  do  you  ask  ?  K.  Put  him  away. 
Are.  Sir,  K.  put  him  away,  has  done  you  that  good  fervici 
Shames  m  e  to  fpeak  off.  Are.  Good  fir  let  me  underftand  you, 

K.  Ifyou  fear  me,  (lie  wit  in  duty  ;  put  away  that  boy. 

Are.  Let  me  have  rcafon  for  it  fir,  and  then 
Your  will  is  my  command* 

.  K.  Donotyouibluftitoaskit?  Caff  him  off, 

Or  I  (hill  do  the  fame  to  you.  Y'are  one 
Shame  with  me,  and  fo  near  unto  my  feif. 

That  by  my  life,  I  dare  not  tell  my  fclf, 

What  you,  my  fclf  have  done.  Are .  What  have  I  done  my  Lord? 

K  ’Tis  a  new  language,  that  all  love  to  learn, 

The  common  people  lpeak  it  well  already, 

They  need  no  Grammer ;  underftand  me  well, 

They  be  foul  whifpers  ftirring ;  caff  him  off. 

And  fuddainly  •,  do  it :  Farewel.  Exit  YL  ’ng* 

Arti  Where  may  a  maiden  live  fecurely  free, 

Keeping  her  honor  fafe  ?  Not  with  the  living, 
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They  feed  upon  opinions,  errours,  dreames. 

And  make  ’urn  truths ;  they  draw  a  nouri/hment 
Out  ofdefamings,grow  upon  difgraces, 

And  when  they  fee  a  vertue  fortified, 

Strongly  above  the  battry  of  their  tongues ; 

Oh,  how  they  caft  to  fink  it ;  and  defeated 
(Soul  fick  with  poyfon)  ftrike  the  Monuments 
Where  noble  names  lie  deeping :  till  they  fweat 
And  the  cold  Marble  melt. 

Enter  Fhilafier . 

Phi .  Peace  to  your  faireft  thoughts.,  cleared  Miftrds. 

Are.  Oh  my  deareft  fervant,  I  have  a  w  ar  within  me* 

Pfa.  He  mud  be  more  then  man,  that  makes  thefe  Chriftals 
Run  into  rivers ;  fweeteft  fair,  the  caufe  ? 

And  as  I  am  your  (lave,  tied  to  your  goodnefs, 

Your  creature  made  again  from  what  I  was, 

And  newly  fpirited  ;  He  right  your  honor. 

Are.  Oh,  my  beft  love  ;  that  boy  !  Thi .  What  boy  ? 

Are.  The  pretty  boy  you  give  me.  Phi,  What  of  him  ? 

Are.  Mu  ft  be  no  more  mine.  Phi.  Why  ? 

Are .  They  are  jealous  of  him.  rPhi,  Jealous,  who  ? 

Are.  The  King.  ;  Phi .  Oh  my  fortune, 

Then  *tis  no  idle  jealoufie.  Let  me  go. 

Are.  Oh  cruel,  are  you  hard  hearted  too  * 

Who  (hall  now  tell  you,  how  much  I  loved  you  ; 

Who  (hall  fwear  it  to  you,  and  weep  the  tears  I  fend  ? 

Who  fhall  now  bring  you  lette  s,  rings, bracelets, 

Lofe  his  health  in  fervice  ?  Wake  tedious  nights 
In  ftories  of  your  praife  ?  Who  (hall  fing 
Your  crying  Elegies  ?  And  ftrike  a  fad  foul 
Into  fenfelefs  pidures,  and  make  them  mourn  ? 

Who  (hall  take  up  his  Lute,  and  touch  it,  till 
He  crown  a  filent  deep  upon  my  eye  lid, 

Making  me  dream  and  cry,  Oh  my  dear,  dear  PhiUfier. 

Phi.  Oh  my  heart  ? 

Would  he  had  broken  thee,  that  made  thee  know 
This  Lady  was  not  loyal.  Miftrefs,  forget 
The  boy,  Tie  get  thee  a  far  better 

Are .  Oh  never,  never  fuch  a  boy  again,  as  my  BelUrie. 

BA.  '  J  isbutyourfondaiFeftioni 

Are* 
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Arc.  With  thee  my  boy,  farewel  for  ever 
All  fccrecy  in  fervants :  farewel  faith, 

And  ail  defire  to  do  well  for  it  felf  ; 

Lee  all  that  (h all  fucceed  thee,  for  thy  wrongs,, 

Sell,  and  betray  chafte  love. 

Phi.  And  all  this  paftion  for  a  boy  ? 

Are ;  He  w^s  your  boy,  arid  you  put  him  to  me, 

And  the  lofs  of  fuch  tmifl  have  a  mourning  for. 

Phi .  O  thou  forgetful  woman.  tAre*  How 9  my  Lord  ? 

Phi .  Falfe  Arethnfa  !  -> 

Haft  thou  medicine  to  reftore  my  wits, 

\yhen  I  have  loft 'um  ?  If  not,  leave  to  tdlk,  and  do  thus. 

Are .  Do  what  fir  f  would  you  fleep  ? 

Phi*  For  ever  Arethufe,  Oh  you  god9. 

Give  me  a  worthy  patience .•  Have  I  flood 
Naked,  alone,  the  ftiock  of  many  fortunes  ? 

Have  I  feen  mifehiefs  numberlefs,  and  mighty  , 

Grow  like  a  fea  upon  me  ?  Have  I  taken 
Danger  as  ftern  as  death  into  my  bofom. 

And  Taught  upon  it,  made  it  but  a  mirth, 

And  flung  it  by  t  Do  I  live  now  like  him,'  r 
Under  this  tyrant  King,  that  languifhing 
Hears  his  fad  bell,  and  fees  his  mourners  /  Do  I  < 

Bear  all  this  bravely  ?  And  muft  fink  at  length 
Under  a  womans  falflhood  ?  Oh  that  boy, 

That  curfed  boy  ?  None  but  a  villain  boy,  to  eafe  your  Juft } 
Are.  Nay,  then  lam  betray’d, 

I  feel  the  plot  caft  for  my  overthrow ;  Oh  I  am  wretched. 

Phi .  Now  you  may  take  that  little  right  I  have 
To  this  poor  kingdom  ;  give  it  to  your  joy. 

For  I  have  no  joy  in  it.  Some  far  place. 

Where  never  woman  kind  durft  fet  her  foot, 

For  burfting  with  her  poyfons,  muft  I  feek, 

And  live  to  curfe  you  ; 

There  dig  a  Cave,  and  preach  to  birds  and  beafts, 

What  woman  is,  and  help  to  fave  them  from  you. 

How  heaven  is  in  your  eyes,  but  in  your  hearts. 

More  hell  then  hell  has;  how  your  tongues  like  Scorpions, 

Both  heal  and  poy  fon ;  how  your  thoughts  are  woven 
With  thoufand  changes  in  one  fubtile  web, 
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And  worn  fo  by  you.  How  thatfoolifti  man, 

That  reads  tho  ftory  of  a  womans  face, 

And  dies  believing  it,  is  loft  for  ever. 

How  all  the  good  you  have,  is  but  a  ffiadow, 

Ith  morning  with  you,  and  at  night  behind  you, 

Part  and  forgotten*  How  your  vowes  are  frofts, 

Faft  for  a  night,  and  with  the  next  fun  gone. 

How  you  are,  being  taken  all  together, 

A  racer  confufion,  and  fo  dead  a  £ 'hMst 

That  love  cannot  diftinguifla.  Thefe  fad  texts 

Till  my  laft  hour,  I  am  bound  to  utter  of  you; 

So  farewell  all  my  woe,  all  my  delight.  Exit,  PkL 

e Are.  Be  merciful  gods,  and  ftrike  me  dead ; 

What  way  have  I  deferv’d  this  ?  Make  my  brclt 

Tranfparent  as  pure  Chriftal,  that  the  world 

Jealous  pf  me,  may  fee  the  fouleft  thought  ;  - 

My  heart  holds*  Where  (hall  a  woman  turn  her  eyes. 

To  finde  out  conftancy  ?  Save  me.  how  black*  Enter  Be#* 

And  guilty  (me  thinkes)  that  boy  looks  now  t 

Oh  thou  difTcmbler,  that  before  thou  fpak’ft 

Wertinthycradlefalfe  l  fent  to  make  lies, 

And  betray  innocents ;  thy  Lord  and  thou. 

May  glory  in  the  aflics  of  a  maid 

Foold  by  her  paillon ;  buttheconqueft  is, 

Nothing  fo  great  as  wicked.  Fly  away, 

Let  my  command  force  thee  to  that,  which  (bame 

Would  do  without  it.  If  thou  underftood’ft 

The  loathed  office  thoti  haft  undergone. 

Why  thou  wouldft  hide  thee  under  heaps  of  hills, 

Leaft  menffiould  dig  and  finde  thee.  Bell.  Oh  what  god. 

Angry  with  men,  hath  fent  this  ftrange  difeafe 

Into  the  nobleft  minds  >  Madam  this  grief 

You  adde  unto  me  is  no  more  then  drops 

To  Seas,  for  which  they  are  not  fecn  to  fwell ; 

My  Lord  hath  (truck  his  anger  through  my  heart,. 

And  let  ouc  all  the  hope  of  future  joyes, 

You  need  not  bid  me  fly,  I  came  to  part^ 

To  take  my  lateft  leave, Farewd  for  ever;;> 

I  durft  not  run  away  in  honefty 1 ;  0 

From  fuck  a  Lady, like  a  boy  thif  ^dre4f  ;>  -  •  •  i  • 

£  * 
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Or  made  fame  grievousiault  ;  the  power  of  gods 
Afiift  you  in  your  fufferirigs  ;  hafty  time 
Reveal  the  truth  to  your  abufed  Lord, 

And  mine :  That  he  may  know  your  worth  s  whilft  I 
Go  feek  out  fome  forgotten  place  to  die.  Exit  HeB* 

Are.  Peace  guide  thee ;  thaft  overthrown  me  once. 

Yet  if  I  had  another  Troy  tolofe. 

Thou  or  another  villain  with  thy  looker, 

Might  talk  me  out  of  it,  and  fend  me  naked. 

My  hair  difhevel’d  through  the  fiery  ftreett  / 

Enter  a  £4^. 

La.  Madam,  the  King  would  hunt,  and  calls  for  you 
With  earneftnefs.  Jkre.  I  am  in  tunc  to  hunt . 

Diana,  if  thou  canft  rage  with  a  reaid, 

As  with  a  man,  let  me  difeover  thee 
Beaching  and  turn  me  to  a  fearful  Hinde, 

That  I  may  die  purfued  by  cruel  hounds. 

And  have  my  ftory  written  in  my  wounds.  Exempt. 

ABus  4..  Scane  i. 

Enter  King,  Phar amend)  Arethufa^  G aflat ea,  Megrfi)  Dient 
Cler emend ,  Trafilin ,  and  attendants. 


K .  y^Hat  are  the  bounds  before,  and  all  the  woodmen  ? 


w  .  Our  herfes  ready,  and  our  bowes  bent*  Di*  All  (Jr* 
K.  Y’are  cloudy  fir,  come  we  have  forgotten 
Your  venial  trefpafs,  let  not  what  fit  heavy 
Upon  your  fpirit;  none  dare  utter  it. 

Di.  He  lookes  like  an  old  furfeited  ftallion  after  his  leaping, dull 
as  aDormoufe:  fee  how  he  finkes ;  the  wench  has  mot  him  be¬ 
tween  winde  and  water,  and  I  hope  fprung  a  leak. 

Tra.  He  needs  no  teaching,  he  ftrickes  fure  enough;  his  greatclt 
fault  is,  he  hunts  too  much  in  the  purlues,  would  he  would  leave 
off  poaching. 

Di.  And  for  his  horn,  has  left  it  at  the  lodge  where  he  lay  late  • 
Oh,  he’s  a  precious  lime-hound  5  turn  him  loofe  upon  the  pur- 
fuite  of  a  Lady,  and  if  he  lofe  her,  hang  him  up  i'th  flip.  When  my 
Foxbitch  Bcuty  growes  proud,  He  borrow  thim. 

is  your  boy  turn’d  away  ?  -  ■  y 
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Are .  You  did  command  fir,  and  I  obeyed  you. 

K ♦  Tis  well  done :  Hark  ye  further. 

Cle ♦  Is’t  pofiible  this  fellow  fhould  repent Me  thinkes  that 
were  not  noble  in  him  ;  and  yet  he  looks  like  a  mortified  member, 
as  if  he  had  a  fick  mans  faive  in’s  mouth.  If  aworfc  man  had 
done  this  fault  now ,  fome  phyfical  Juftice  or  other ,  would  pre- 
fently  (without  the  help  of  an  Almanack)  have  opened  the  ob- 
ftcti&ionsofhis  liver,  and  let  him  blood  with  a  dog- whip. 

Di ♦  See,  fee,  how  modeftly  yon  Lady  lookes ,  asiflhecame 
from  Churching  with  her  neighbor ;  why  ,  what  a  devil  can  a 
man  fee  in  her  face,  but  that  flic's  honeft  ? 

Pha.  Troth  no  great  matter  to  fpeak  of,  but  a  foolifli  twinckling 
with  the  eye  ,  that  fpoilcs  her  coat  •  but  he  muft  be  a  cunning  He¬ 
rald  that  Andes  it. 

JD/.See  how  they  mufler  one  another  !  O  there's  a  rank  regiment, 
where  the  Devil  carries  the  Colours  ,  and  his  Dam  Drum- major. 
Now  the  world  and  theficfli  come  behind  with  the  Carriage. 

Cle ♦  Sure  this  Lady  has  a  good  turn  done  her  againft  her  will : 
before  fhe  was  common  talk  ,  now  none  dare  fay ,  Cantharidcs 
can  ftir  her ,  Her  face  looks  like  a  warrant  ,  willing  and  comman¬ 
ding  all  tongues ,  as  they  will  anfwer  it ,  to  be  tied  up  and  bolted 
when  this  Lady  meanes  to  let  her  felf  loofe.  As  Hive,  flie  has 
got  her  a  goodly  prote&ion,  and  a  gracious ;  and  may  ufc  her  body 
difcreetly,  for  her  healths  fake  ,  once  a  week ,  excepting  Lent  and 
Dog-day es :  Oh  if  they  were  to  be  got  for  money  f  what  a  great 
fum  would  come  out  of  they  City  for  thefc  licenfcs  ? 

King,  To  horfe,  to  horfe,  we  lofe  the  morning  Gentlemen. 

Enter  tVro  Woodmen.  < 

1  Wood.  What,havc  you  lodged  the  Deer  ? 

2  Wood*  Yes,  they  are  r  cady  for  the  bow. 

i  Wool  Who  (hoots  >  2  Wood.  The  Princcfs. 

1  Wood.  No,  fliee’l  hunt. 

2  Wood.  Shee’l  take  a  ftand  I  fay : 

1  Wood.  Who  elfc  / 

2  Wood.  Why  the  yong  Granger  Prince ; 

.  i  wood.  He  (hall  (hoot  in  a  ftone-bow  for  mej  never  lov’d  his  be¬ 
yond  Sca-(hip,  (incehe  forfook  the  fay,  for  paying  ten  (hillings 
he  was  there  at  the  fall  of  Deer,  and  would  needs  fout  or  his 
inightincfsj  give  ten  groats  for  the  Dowcers ;  marry  the  fteward 

would  have  had  the  velvet  head  into  the  bargain ,  toturf  bis  hat 

si.  r  withal: 
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withal :  I  think  he  fhonld  love  vencry ,  he  is  an  old  fir  Trifir am] 
for  if  youbereraerabred,  heforfook  the Stagge once,  toftrikca 
rafcal  milking  in  a  medow,  and  her  he  kild  in  the  eye*Who  fhoots 
dfe  ?  2  Wood.  The  Lady  Qalldtea. 

i  Wood.  That’s  a  good  wench ,  and  (he  would  not  chide  us  for 
tumbling  of  her  women  in  the  brakes.  She’s  liberal ,  and  by 
my  Bow  they  fay  (Be’shoneft,  and  whether  that  be  a  fault,  I  have 
nothing  to  do.  There’s  all  ?  2  Wood.  No, one  more ,Megra. 

1  Wood.  That’s  a  firker  I  faith  boy :  There's  a  wench  will  ride 
her  haunches  as  hard  after  a  kennel  of  hounds,  as  a  hunting  faddle; 
and  when  (he  comes  home,get  ’urn  dipt ,  and  all  is  well  again.  I 
have  known  her  lofe  her  felf  three  times  in  one  afternoon  (if  the 
woods  have  been  anfwerable )  and  it  has  been  work  enough  for 
one  man  to  finde  her,  and  he  has  fweat  for  it.  She  rides  well  and 
Che  payes  well.  Hark,  let’s  go.  Exeunt.  Enter  PhiUfier. , 

Thu  Oh,  that  I  had  been  nouriflhed  in  thefe  woods 
With  milk  of  Goats,  and  Akrons,  and  not  known 
The  right  of  Crowns,  nor  the  dilfembl  ing  trains 
Of  womens  lookes ;  but  dig’d  my  felf  a  Gave 
Where  I,  my  fire,  my  Cattel,  and  ray  bed, 

Might  have  been  {But  together  in  one  (Bed  ; 

And  then  had  taken  me  fome  mountain  girle> 

Beaten  with  winds,  chafle  as  the  hardned  rocks,1 
Whereon  (Be  dwels ;  that  might  have  ftrewed  my  bed 
With  leaves  and  reeds,  and  with  the  skinnes  of  beafts 
Our  neighbors  ;  And  have  born  at  her  big  breads 
My  large  courfe  iflue.  This  had  been  a  life  free  from  vexation 

Enter  Bedario. 

Bed.  Oh  wicked  men  ! 

An  innocent  may  walk  fafe  among  beafts. 

Nothing  aflaulcs  me  here.  See,  my  griev’d  Lord, 

Sits  as  his  foul  were  fearching  out  a  way. 

To  leave  his  body.  Pardon  rac  that  muft 
Break  thy  lad  commandment ;  For  I  muft  fpcak ; 

You  that  are  griev’d  can  pitty  ;  hear  my  Lord. 

Phi.  Is  there  a  creature  yet  fo  miferable. 

That  I  can  pitty  ?  Bell*  Oh  my  noble  Lord, 

View  my  ft  range  fortune,  and  beftow  on  me, 

According  to  your  bounty  (if  my  fervice 
Can  merit  nothing)  fo  much  as  may  ferve 
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To  keep  that  little  piece  I  hold  of  life. 

From  cold  and  hunger*  Phi*  Is  it  thou  f  be  gone : 

Go  fell  thofemisbefeeming  clothes  thou  wear’ft, 

And  feed  thy  felf  with  them. 

Bel.  Alas,  my  Lord,  lean  get  nothing  for  them': 

The  filly  Countrey  people,  think  ’tis  treafon 

To  touch  fuch  gay  things.  Thi.  Now  by  my  life  this  is 

Unkindly  done,  to  vex  me  with  thy  fight ; 

Th’art  fain  again  to  they  diflcmbling  trade ; 

How  (hould’ft  thou  thingk  to  cozen  me  again 
Remained  there  yet  a  plague  untride  for  me, 

Even  fo  thou  w  cpft  and  fpok'ft  when  firft 
I  took  thee  up ;  curfe  on  the  time.  If  thy 
Commanding  tears  can  work  on  any  other, 

Ufe  thy  art,  He  not  betray  it.  Which  may 
Wilt  thou  take,  that  I  may  (hun  thee  ; 

For  thine  eyes  are  poyfon  to  mine ;  and  I 
Am  loth  to  grow  in  rage*  This  way,  or  that  way  t 

BeU.  Any  w  ill  ferve,  but  I  will  chufe  to  have 
That  path  in  chafe  that  leads  unto  my  grave. 

Exit  Phi .  Bel.  fever  ally . 

Enter  Dion  And  the  Woodmen. 

Di.  This  is  the  ftrangeft  fudden  chance  1  You  Woodman. 

1  Wood.  My  Lord  Dion. 

Di .  Saw  you  a  Lady  come  this  way  ,  on  a  fable  horie  ftudded 
with  flarres  of  white  ?  a  Wood.  Was  (The  not  young  and  tall  > 

Di .  Yes;  Rode  (he  to  the  wood,  or  to  the  plain  l 

2  Wood.  Faith  my  Lord  we  faw  none.  Exit  Woodmen, 

Enter  Cleretnond. 

Di,  Pox  of  y  our  queftions  then.  What,  is  (he  found  ? 

Cle.  Nor  will  be  I  think 

Di.  Let  him  feek  his  daughter  him  felf ;  (he  cannot  ftray  about 
a  little  necefiary  natural  bufinefi ,  but  the  whole  Court  mud  be  in 
Arras ;  when  (he  has  done,  we  (hall  have  peace. 

C/e*There’s  already  a  thoufand  ^atherlcfs  tales  amongft  us;  fome 
fay  her  horfe  ran  away  with  her :r  fome,  a  wolfe purfued  her.* 
others ,  it  was  a  plot  to  kill  her  ;  and  that  armed  men  were  feen 
in  the  Wood  ;  but  queftionlefs,  (he  rode  away  willingly. 

Enter  King  and  Trafiline. 

K.  Whereis  flhe  /  Cle.  Sir,  I  cannot  tell. 

'  '5"*h  v . .  "  '  K.  How 
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K.  How  is  that  ?  Anfwerme  fo  again*  Cle ,  Sir3  fhcill  I  lie 

K.  Yes, lie  and  damn,  rather  then  tell  me  that : 

I  fay  again,  where  is  (he  ?  Mutter  not  ; 

Sir,  fpeak  you  where  is  (he  ?  Vi.  Sir,  I  do  not  know- 

K ♦  Speak  that  again  fo  boldly,  and  by  heaven 
It  is  thy  lad.  Y ou  fellowes,  anfwer  me, 

Where  is  fhe  f  Mark  me  allfl  am  your  King 
I  wifh  to  fee  my  daughter,  (hew  her  me  •, 

I  do  command  you  all,  as  you  are  fubje&s, 

To  (hew  her  me,  what  am  I  not  your  King  ? 

If  I,  then  am  I  not  to  be  obeyed  ? 

Vi,  Yes,  if  you  command  things  poffible  and  honed. 

K ',  Things  poffible  an  honed.  Hear  me,  thou, 

Thou  traytor,  that  dar’d  confine  thy  King  to  things 
Pofiible  and  honed ;  (hew  her  me, 

Or  let  me  periih5If  I  c  wer  not  all  ficily  with  bloud. 

Vi.  Indeed  I  cannot, unfefs  you  tell  me  where  (he  is, 

K.  You  have  betray'd  me,  y’have  let  me  lofc 
The  Jewel  of  my  life  ;  go,  bring  her  me,  p 

And  fet  her  here  befote  me  •  ?tis  the  King 
Will  have  it  fo,  whofe  breath  can  dill  the  Winds, 

Uncloud  the  Sun,  charm  down  the  fweHing  Sea, 

And  flop  the  flouds  of  heaven  ;  fpeak,  can  it  not  }  Vi.  No. 

K.  No?  Cannot  the  breath  of  Kings  do  this  ? 

Vi.  No,  nor  fmell  fweet  it  felf,  if  once  the  lungs 
Be  but  corrupted,  K.  Is  it  fo  ?  Take  heed. 

Vi.  Sir,  take  you  heed  ;  how  you  dare  the  powers 
That  muft  be  juft.  K.  Alas,  whit  are  we  Kings  ? 

Why  do  you  gods  p’ace  us  above  the  reft , 

To  be  ferv’d  flatter’d,  and  ador’d,  till  we 
Believe  we  hold  within  our  hands  your  thunder, 

And  when  we  come  to  try  thepower  we  have, 

There’s  not  a  leafe  (hakes  at  ourthreatnings. 

I  have  finn’d  ’tis  true,  and  here  (land  to  be  punifh’d  ; 

Yet  would  not  thus  be  punidi’d,  let  me  chufe 
My  way,  and  lay  it  on. 

Vi,  He  articles  with  the  gods ;  wou’d  feme  body  would  draw 
bonds,  for  the  performance  of  covenants  betwixt  them. 

Enter  Ph/t  GaH ate- and  Me fra. 

K ♦  What  is  (he  found Pha.  No,  we  have  cane  herhorfe.  r 
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Hegallopt  empty  by;  there’s  Tome  treafon  ;  • 

You  Qallatea  rede  with  her  into  the  wood  ;  why  left  you  her  > 
Gal.  She  did  command  me.  K.  Command  !  you  (hall  not* 
Gal.  Twould  ill  become  my  fortunes,  and  my  birth 
To  difobey  the  daughter  of  my  King* 

K.  Y’are  *11  cunning  !  to  obey  us  for  our  hurt. 

But  I  will  have  her.  'Pba.  If  I  have  her  not. 

By  this  hand  there  fhall  be  no  more  Cicilie. 

Di.  What  will  he  carry  it  to  Spain  in’s  pocket  ? 

Pha.  I  will  not  leave  one  man  alive,  but  the  King, 

A  Cook,  and  a  Taylor. 

Di.  Yet  you  may  do  well  to  fpare  your  Lady  bedy-  felIo,v,  and 
her  you  may  keep  for  a  Spawner. 

K.  I  fee  the  injuries  I  have  done  muff  be  reveng’d. 

Di.  Sir,  this  is  not  the  way  to  findeher  out. 

K.  Run  all,  difperfe  your  felves;  the  man  that  finds  her, 

Or  (if  /Tie  be  kild )  the  traytor,  Tie  make  him  great. 

DI  I  know  feme  would  give  five  thoufand  pounds  to  findeher. 
Pha.  Come  let  us  feek, 

K.  Each  man  a  feveral  way,  here  I  my  felf. 

Di ♦  Gome  Gentlemen,  we  here. 

Cle.  Ladyyou  muft  go  fearch  toOj 
Meg,  I  had  rather  be  fearch’d  my  felf. 

Enter  Are  thuja. 

Are.  Where  am  I  now  t  Feet,  ftnde  me  out  a  way, 

Without  theTouafel  of  my  troubled  head, 

I’le  follow  you  boldly  about  thefe  woods, 

Ore mountaines,thorow brambles,  pics,  andflouds: 

Heaven  I  hope  will  eafe  me,  I  am  fick. 

Enter  BelUrio . 

Bel.  Yonder’s  my  Lady  ;  Heaven  knewes  I  want  nothing, 
Becaufe  I  do  not  with  to  live ;  yet  I 
Will  try  her  charity.  O  hear,  you  that  have  plenty, 

From  that  flowing  flore,  drap  fome  on  dry  ground,  fee ; 

The  lively  red  is  gone  to  guard  her  heart ; 

I  fearfhe  faints ;  Madam  look  up,  (lie  breaths  not ; 

Open  once  more  thoferofie  "twins,  and  fend 
Unto  my  Lord,  your  latefi  farewel.  I  Oh,  (he  flirres: 

How  is  it  Madam  ?  Speak  comfort. 

Are ...  ’Tis  not  gently  done. 
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To  put  me  in  a  miferable  life. 

And  hold  me  there ;  I  pray  thee  let  me  go, 

I  fhall  do  bed  without  thee;  I  am  well  ’  Enter  PhiUfter* 
Phi .  I  am  to  blame  to  be  fo  much  in  rage, 

I’le  tell  her  coolcly,  when  and  where,  I  heard 
This  killing  truth.  I  will  be  temperate 
In  fpcaking,  and  as  juft  in  hearing. 

Oh  monftrous !  Tempt  me  not  you  gods,  good  gods 
Tempt  not  a  fnile  man,  what's  he,  that  has  a  heart, 

But  he  muft  eafe  it  here  t  Bell \  My  Lord,  help,  the  Princefs. 

Are.  I  am  well,  forbear. 

Phi.  Let  me  love  lightening,  let  me  be  embrac'd 
And  kift  by  Scorpions,  or  adore  the  eyes 
OfBafilisks,  rather  then  truft  to  tongues 
And  (Brink  thefe  vcines  up,  ftick  me  here  a  ftone 
Lading  to  ages  in  the  memory 
Of  this  damned  aft.  Hear  me  you  wicked  ones. 

You  have  put  hills  of  fire  into  this  bread. 

Not  to  be  quench’d  with  tears ;  for  which  may  guilt 
Sit  on  your  bofomes ;  at  your  meales,  and  beds, 

Defpair  await  you ;  what,  before  my  face  ? 

Poyjfon  of  Afps between  your  lips ;  Difeafcs 
Be  your  beft  iflues ;  Nature  makes  a  curfe 
And  throw  it  on  you.  Are,  Dear  Philafter ,  leave 
To  be  enrag’d,  and  hear  me.  Phi .  I  have  done ; 

Forgive  ray  paftion,  not  the  calmed  fea, 

When  Eolui  locks  up  his  windy  brood, 

Is  lefsdiftarb’d  then  I,  Tie  make  you  know  it. 

Dear  Arethufa,  do  but  take  this  fword, 

And  fearch  how  temperate  a  heart:  I  have  ; 

Then  you  and  this  your  boy,  may  live  and  raign 
In  luft  without  controul ;  Wilt  thou  Betlario  ? 

I  prethee  kill  me ;  thou  art  poor,  and  maid 
Nourifh  ambitious  thoughts  when  I  am  dead : 

This  way  were  freer ;  Am  I  raging  now  l 
If  I  were  mad  I  ftiould  ddire  to  live; 

Sirs,  feel  my  pulfe  ;  whether  have  you  known 
A  man  in  a  more  equal  tunc  to  die  > 

Bel.  Alas  my  Lord,  your  pulfe  keeps  madmans  time, 

So  does  your  tongue.  Phi ♦  You  will  not  kill  me  then? 
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Are,  Kill  you  ?  Bell \  Not  for  a  world. 

Phi,  I  blame  not  thee, 

BeHario  ;  thou  haft  done  but  that,  which  gods 
Would  have  transformed  themfelves  to  do ;  be  gone, 

Leave  me  without  reply  ;  this  is  the  laft 
Of  all  our  meeting  Kill  me  with  this  fword ; 

Be  wife, or  worfc  will  folhw  :  we  are  two 
Earth  cannot  bear  at  once,  Refol  ve  to  do,  or  iuffer. 

Arc.  If  my  fortune  be  fo  good ,  to  let  me  fall 
Upon  thy  handjfaallhave  peace  in  death. 

Yet  tel),  me  this,  will  there  be  no  (launders. 

No  jealoufies  in  the  other  w  orld,  no  ill  there  ?  Phi  No, 

Are.  fhew  me  then  the  way.  Phi ,  Then  guide 

My  feeble  hand,  you  that  have  power  to  do  it, 

For  I  muft  perform  a  piece  of  Ju (lire.  If  your  youth 
Have  any  way  offended  heaven,  let  prayers  • 

Short  and  effe$uai  reconcile  you  to  it. 

Are.  I  am  prepared  Enter  a  county cy  felloV? . 

Conn,  Tie  fee  the  King  if  he  be  in  the  forreft,  I  have  hunted  him 
thefetwo  hours*  if  I  fihould  come  home,  and  not  fee  him,my  fillers 
would  laugh  at  me  ;  I  can  fee  nothing  but  people  better  horft  then 
my  felf,  that  out- ride  me;  lean  hear  nothing  but  lEowjng.  Thefc 
Kings  h:d  need  of  good  braines  ,  this  whooping  is  able  to  puea 
mean  man  out  of  his  wits.  Ther’s  a  Courtier  with  his  fword 
drawn, by  this  hand  upon  a  woman,  I  think. 

Phi  Are  you  at  peace  ?  Are.  With  heaven  and  earth. 

Phi .  May  they  divide  thy  foul  and  body  ? 

Co^.Hold  daftard,  (Trike  a  woman !  th’  art. a  craven  I  warrant 
thee,  thou  wouldeft  be  loth  to  play  half  a  dozen  of  venies  at  wa¬ 
llers  with  a  good  fellow  for  a  broken  head. 

Phi.  Leave  us  good  friend. 

Are .  What  ill  bred  man  art  thou,  to  intrude  thy  felf 
Upon  our  private  fports,  our  recreations. 

Cov.n,  Goes  uds ,  I  underiland  you  not,  but  1  know  the  rogue 
has  hurt  you..  Phi.  Purfue  thy  own  affairs :  it  will  be  ill 
To  multiply  blood  upon  my  head,  which  thou  a  ilt  force  me  to. 

Com.  I  know  not  your  Rhetorick,  but  I  can  lay  icon  if  you 
touch  the  woman  Thty  fight. 

Phi.  Slave,  take  what  thou  deferveft. 

Are  Heavens  guard  my  Lord.  Ctttn,  Oh  do  you  breath  ? 

:  y.  *'■’  Phi 
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rphu  I  bear  the  tread  of  people :  I  am  tot/  *  -  ?  -  •  '* ' 

The  gods  take  part  againft  me,  could  this  Boor  *  ’ 

Have  held  me  thus  eife  ?  I  muft  fhift  for  life. 

Though  I  do  loath  it.  I  would  finde  a  courfe, 

To  lofe  it,  rather  by  my  will  then  force.  Exit  Philafieri 
Conn.  I  cannot  follow  the  rogue ;  I  pray  thee  wench  come  am 
kifs  me  now. 

Enter  Pbara *  Dion}  QU.  Trajt.  and  Woodmen. 

Tba.  What  art  thou? 

Ctttn  Alrnoft  kild  I  am  for  a  foolifli  womanja  knave  has  hurt  fieri 
Ph» C  The  Princefs  Gentlemen  1  Where’s  the  wound  Madam  ? 
Is  it  dangerous  ?  Are *  He  has  not  hurt  me* 

Conn,  I  faith  fhc  lies,  has  hurt  her  in  thebreaft,  lookelfe. 

Tha.  O  lacred  fpring  of  innocent  blood. 

Du  ’Tis  above  wonder  :  who  fhould  dare  this?  Are.  I  felt  it  not 
Ph<*.  Speak  villain  who  has  hurt  the  Rincefs  f 
Coun.  Is  it  the  Princefs  /  Bi.  I.  nr.  >A  d 

C om.  Then  I  have  feen  fomething  yet.  r  f/ 

Pba.  But  who  has  hurt  her  ? 

Conn.  I  told  you  a  rogue  I  ne  re  faw  him  before,  I. 

That  Madam  who  did  it .? 

Are.  Some  difhoneft  wretch,  alas  I  know  him  not,  5 
And  do  forgive  him.  .  '  n  sd  I  •  •  i ;  J 

Conn.  He’s  hurt  to,  he  cannot  go  far ,  Imade  my  fathers  old 
fox  flie  about  his  ears*  * Pba .  How  will  you  have  me  kill  him? 

Are.  Not  stall, ’ds  fomedifcra&edfeliow; 

Are.  By  this  hand  ,  l  ie  leave  ne’er  a  piece  of  him  bigger  then  a 
nut,  and  bring  him  all  in  my  hat.  Are .  Nay,  good  fir. 

If  you  do  take  him  bring  him  quick  to  me,^  ; 

And  I  will  fludy  for  a  punifbment, 

Great  as  his  fault.  Pba *  I  will*  I  will.  Are.  But  (wear. 

Pba  By  all  my  love  I  will  :  Woodmen  condud  the  Princefs  to 
the  King,  and  bear  that  wounded  fellow  to  drefllng ;  Come  Gen¬ 
tlemen,  wee’l  follow  the  chafe  clofe. 

Exit  Are,  Pba *  Di.  Cle.  Tra.  &  \  Woodman 
Conn  I  pray  you  friend  let  me  fee  the  King, 
z  Wood.  That  you  (hall,  and  receive  thanks.  Extant. 

Coun.lfl  get  clear  with  this,  lie  go  to  feeno  moregay  fights. 

Enter  Beiarlo . 

TSdl.  Ahminefsnear  death  fits  on  my  brow* 

And 
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And  I  muft  deep :  Bear  me  thou  gentlebatnk. 

For  ever  if  thou  wilt :  you  fweec  ones  all, 

Let  me  unworthy  prefs  you  ;  I  could  wifh 
I  rather  were  a  Courfe  ftrewed  ore  with  you, 

Then  quick  above  you,  Dulncfs  (huts  mine  eyes, 

And  I  am  giddy ;  Oh  that  I  could  take  : 

So  found  a  deep,  that  I  might  never  wake.  Enter  Philafier > 

Phi  I  have  done  ill,  my  con  Icience  calls  me  falfe 
To  ftrike  at  her,  that  would  not  ftrike  at  me  .• 

When  1  did  fight,  me  thought  i  heard  her  pray 
The  gods  to  guard  me.  She  may  be  abus'd. 

And  I  a  loathed  villain :  iffhebe,  <  -  v  ] 

She  will  conceal  who  hurt  her  j  He  has  wounds, 

And  cannot  follow,  neither  knowes  he  me. 

Who’s  this?  BclLrio  deeping  ?  If  thou  beeft 

Guilty,  there  is  no  juftice  that  thy  deep  cry  Within 

Should  be  fo  found,  and  mine,  whom  thou  haft  wrong’d, 

So  broken :  Hark  I  am  pUtfcied :  you  gods 
ITe  take  this  offer’d  meanes  of  my  dcape : 

They  have  no  mark  to  know  me;  but  my  wounds, 

Ifihebetrue;  if  falfe,  let  mifchicflight  ^  ^ 

On  all  the  world  at  once.  Sword,  print  my  wounds 

Upon  this  deeping  boy  ;  I  ha  none  I  think 

Are  mortal,  nor  would  I  lay  greater  on  thee*  'wwnAshim> 

Bel,  Oh  death  I  hope  is  come,  bleft  be  that  hand. 

It  meant  me  well ;  again,  for  pities  fake. 

Phi .  I  have  caught  my  feif,  Thu  fats. 

The  lofs  of  blood  hath  ftayed  my  flight.  Here,  here 
Is  he  that  ftroke  thee :  take  thy  full  revenge, 

Ufe  me,  as  I  did  mean  thee,  worfe  then  death : 

Tie  teach  thee  to  revenge  this  lucklefs  hand 
Wounded  the  Princefs,  tell  my  followers, 

Thou  did  ft  receive  thefe  hurts ;  in  flaying  me, 

And  I  will  fecond  thee ;  Get  a  reward* 

Bell.  Fly,  fly  my  Lord*  and  fave your  felf.  ^  Phi:  How’s  this? 
Wouldft  thou  I  /hould  be  fafe  ?  Tell.  Elfe  were  it  vaim: 

For  me  to  live.  Thefe  little  wounds  I  have, 

Ha  not  bled  much,  reach  me  that  noble  hand, 

He  help  to  cover  you  Phi *  Art  thou  true  to  me  ? 

Bell >  Or  let  meperilh  loath'd,  Gome  my  good  Lord, 

Creep 
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Creep  in  among  thole  bufhes ;  who  does  know 
But  that  the  gods  may  fave  your  (much  lov’d)  breath. 

Phi.  Then  I  (hall  die  for  grief,  if  not  for  this. 

That  I  have  wounded  thee :  what  wilt  thou  do  ? 

Bell.  Shift  for  my  felf  well ;  peace,  I  hear  ’urn  come; 

Within.  Follow,  follow,  follow  ;  that  way  they  went* 

Bell .  With  my  own  wounds  Fie  blouay  my  own  fword. 

I  need  not  counterfeit  to  fall ;  Heaven  knowes. 

That  I  can  ftand  no  longer* 

Enter  Pharamondy  Vie>ny  Cleremeyit ,  Ihrdfihnc* 

Pha .  To  this  place  we  have  tra&  him  by  his  blood* 

Cle.  Yonder,  my  Lord,  creeps  one  away* 

DL  Stay  fir,  what  are  you  ? 

Bell.  A  wretched  creature  wounded  in  thefe  woods 
By  beafts ;  relieve  me,  if  your  names  be  men. 

Or  I  (hall  perifii.  Vi.  This  is  he  my  Lord, 

Upon  my  foul  that  hurt  her ;  ’tis  the  boy, 

That  wicked  boy  that  ferv’d  her.  Pha.  O  thou  damn’d  in  the  cre- 
What  caufe  could’A  thou  (hape  to  hurt  the  Princefs  ?  (ation  ! 
Bell *  Then  1  am  betrayed,  Vi.  Betrayed;  no,  apprehended. 
Bell.  I  confefs* ; 

Urge  it  no  more,  that  big  with  evil  thoughts 
I  fet  upon  her,  and  did  take  my  aim 
Her  death  ;  For  charity  let  fall  at  once 
The  puBtfhment  you  mean,  and  do  not  loads 
This  weary  fle(h  with  tortures. 

Pha .  I  will  know  who  hir’d  thee  to  this  deed  ? ' 

BelL  Mine  ©wn  revenge.  Pha.  Revenge,  for  what?  • 

Bell.  It  pleas’d  her  to  receive 
Me  as  her  Page,  and  when  my  fortunes  eb’d 
That  men  Arid  or’e  them  carelefly,  (he  did  fhowre 
Her  welcome  graces  on  me,  and  did  fwell 
My  fortunes ,  till  they  overflowed  their  bankes ; 

Threarning  the  men  that  crofl  ’um;  when  as  fwift 
As  Aormes  arife  atSea,  flae  turn’d  her  eyes 
To  burning  Suns  upon  me,  and  did  dry 
The  Areames  (he  hadbeAowed,  leaving  meworfe 
And  more  contemn’d  then  other  little  brookes, 

Becaufe  I  had  been  great :  In  fhort,  I  knew 
I  could  not  live,  and  therefore  did  defire... 
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To  die  reveng'd.  cPha.  /f  tortures  can  be  found, 

Long  as  thy  natural  life,  refolve  to,  feel 

LT  he  utmoft  rigour.  Phitaflercreepsoutofahfffb,  \ 

Cle.  Help  to  lead  him  hence* 

Phi.  Turn  back  y  ou  ravifhers  of  /nnocence, 

Know  ye  the  price  of  that  you  bear  away  fo  rudely  ? 

Pha.  Who’s  that?  Di.  Tis  the  Lord  Philafter. 

Phi .  ?Tis  not  the  treafure  of  all  Kings  in  one, 

The  wealth  o  f  Tagus,  not  the  rocks  of  pearl. 

That  pave  the  Court  of Neptkne,  can  weigh  down 
That  vertue.  It  was  /  that  hurt  the  Princefs. 

Place  me,  fome  god, upon  a  Piramis% 

Higher  then  hills  of  earth,  and  lend  a  voice 
Loud  as  your  thunder  to  me,  that  from  thence, 

I  may  difeourfe  to  all  the  under-world. 

The  worth  that  dwels  in  him.  Pha.  How’sthis? 

"Pell,  My  Lord,  fome  man 
Weary  of  life,  that  would  be  glad  to  die. 

Phi.  Leave  thefe  untimely  courtelies  Betlario 
Pell.  Alas  he  is  mad,  come  will  you  lead  me  on  ? 

Phi.  By  all  the  oaths  that  men  ought  mofl  to  keep : 

And  Gods  do  punifh  rood,  when  men  do  break, 

He  toucht  her  not.  Take  heed  Petlaridy 

Ho  w  thou  doft  drown  the  verttnes  thou  haft  (hovn 

With  perjury.  By  all  that’s  good  Twas  I: 

You  know  fhe  flood  betwixt  me  and  my  right. 

Pha *  Thy  own  tongue  be  thy  Judge.  Cle ♦  It  was  philajler. 

Di.  /ft  not  a  brave  boy  f 
Well  Sirs,  I  fear  me  we  were  all  deceived. 

Phi.  Have /no  friend  here?  Di.  Yes* 

Phi .  Then  (hew  it  ; 

Some  good  body  lend  a  hand  to  draw  us  neerer . 

Would  you  have  tears  (hed  for  you  when  you  die  ? 

Then  lay  me  gently  on  his  neck  that  there 
I  may  weep  flouds,  and  breath  out  my  fpirit : 

5 Tis  not  the  wealth  of  cPlutus,  nor  the  gold 
Lockt  in  the  heart  of  earth,  can  buy  away 
This  armful  from  me,  this  had  been  a  ranfomc 
To  have  redeem’d  the  great  lAugufws  Cafar, 

Had  he  been  taken,  you  hard  hearted  men. 


More 


PHI  L  ASTER. 

More  ftony  then  thefe  mountains,  can  you  lee 
Such  clear  pure  blood  drop,  and  not  cut  your  flefh 
To  flop  bs  life  ?  To  bind  whole  better  wounds, 

Queens  ought  to  tare  their  hair,  and  with  their  tears 
Bath  um*  Forgive  me,  thou  that  art  the  wealth  of  poor  Phitaflerl 
Enter  Khg, Arethufa  and  a  guard,  K.  Is  the  villain  tane  ? 

Fha.  Sir,  here  be  two,  confels  the  deed,  but  fay  it  was  PhiUfitr ♦ 
TPhi  Queftion  it  no  more,  ie  was* 

K.  The  fellow  that  did  fightwith  him  will  tel  us* 

Are .  Ay  me,  I  know  he  will.  K.  Did  not  you  know  him  t 

Are ♦  Sir,  if  it  was  he,  he  was  difguifed. 

Phi ♦  I  was  fo.  Oh  my  ItarS  \  that  I  (hould  live  ftill. 

IcT*  Thou  ambitious  fool ; 

Thou  that  haft  laid  a  train  for  thy  own  life  ; 

Now  I  do  mean  to  do, l  ie  leave  to  talk,  bear  him  to  prifon. 

Are.  Sir,  they  did  plot  together  to  take  hence 
This  harcnlcfs  life  ;  (hould  it  pafs  unreveng’d, 

I  (hould  to  earth  go  weeping  ;  grant  me  then, 

(By  all  the  love  a  father  bear  his  chi  Id  e) 

Their  cuftodies,  and  that  I  may  appoint 
Their  tortures  and  their  deaths. 

Di  Death?  foft,  our  law  will  not  reach  that,  for  this  fault.’ 

K.  Tis  granted  ,*  take  ’urn  to  you,  with  a  guard* 

Come  princely  Phar Amend ,  this  bulinefs  paft. 

We  may  with  more  feeurity,  go  on  to  your  intended  match,  (pie, 
Cle.  I  pray  that  this  a&ton  lofe  not.  Phi  The  hearts  of  the  peo- 
Di.  Fear  it  not ,  their  overwife  heads  will  think  it  but  a  trick* 
Finis  API hs  quart  i.  Extant  o  janes. 

«.  JBus  t,.  Scanei. 

Enter  Dion ,  Cleremendyand  Trajiline* 

T ra  TT As  the  King  fent  for  him  to  death ? 

Di  X  1  Yes ,  but  the  King  mufl  know ,  3tis  not  in  his  power  to 
war  with heaven. 

Cle  V^e  linger  time;  the  King  fent  for  Pbilafter  and  the  headf- 
man  an  Hour  tgo.  Tra.  Arc  all  his  wounds  well  i 

Di *  All  they  w  ere  but  fcratches ,  but  the  lofs  of  blood  made  him 
faint*  Cle.  We  dally  GentU  men.  Ira.  A  way* 

Di.  Wee'l  feuffle  hard  before  he  pcri(h.  Exeunt* 

:  H  Enter 
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Enter  PhiUfter ,  Aretbvfa  Beltari*. 

Are .  Nay  dear  'PhiUfter  grieve  not,  we  are  well. 

Bel.  Nay  good  my  Lord  forbear,  we  are  wondrou^well. 
I  hi  Oh  Aretbufa  l  O  Bellario  1  Leave  to  be  kind : 

I  (hall  bg  (hot  from  heaven  as  now  from  earth, 

If  you  continue  fo ;  I  am  a  man, 

Falfeto  a  pair  of  the  raoft  crufty  ones 
That  ever  earth  bore,  can  it  bear  us  a!  I  ? 

Forgive  and  leave  me;  but  the  King  hath  fent 
To  call  me  to  my  death, phThew  it  me, 

And  then  forget  me  ;  And  for  thee  my  boy, 

I  (hall  deliverWords  will  molli;  e  ;;o 

The  hearts  of  beads,  to  fpare  thy  innocence. 

Bell .  A!as  my  Lord,  my  life  is  not  a  thing 
Worthy  your  noble  thoughts :  /tis;  not  a  life,  ?.  . 

5Ti$  but  a  piece  of  child  hood  thrown  away  : 

Should  1  out  live  you,  I  (hould  then  out  live  . 

Vertue  and  honor  ;  And  when  chat  day  comes. 

If  ever  1  (hi  Iclofe  tfccfe  eyes  but  once, 

May  I  live  fpotted  for  my  perjury , 

And  Wide  my  limbs  to  nothing. 

Are*  And  I  (che  woful’il  maid  that  ever  was,  , 

Forc’d  with  my  hands  to  bring  my  Lord  to  death ) 

Do  by  the  honor  of  a  Vigin  fwear, 

To  tell  no  hours  beyond  it.  Phi  Make  me  not  hated  fo. 
Are .  Come  from  this  prifon,  all  joyful  1  to  our  deaths. 
Phi.  People -wid  tear  me  when  they  f  nde  you  true 
To  fuck  a  wretch  as  1 ;  I  (hall  die  loath’d. 

In  joy  your  Kingdomes  peaceably,  whil’d  [ 

Forever  deep  forgotten  with  my  faults. 

Every  juft  fervant,  every  maid  in  love 
Wi'lhavea  piece  of  me  if  you  be  tm 
Are.  My  dear  Lord  fay  not  fo. 

He  was  not  born  ofw  omen,  that  can 
Phi.  Take  mein  tears  betwixt  y< 

For  my  heart  will  break  with  fhame  a *idforrow. 

Are .  Why  ’tis  well.  .  Bell  Lament  no  more. 

UiPhi .  Vvhac  would  you  have  done 
If  you  had  wrong’d  me  bafely,  and  had  found 
My  life  no  price,  compar'd  to  yours  ?  For  love  Sirs, 


Bell .  A  piece  of  you  . 
cut  it  aad  ©ok  on  ;  - 
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Deal  withme  truly.  .ihuotS  sit  mo  i\ 

Belli  'Twas  miltaken,  fir ;  Phil ♦  Why  if  it  Were. 

Bell  Then  fir  we  would  have  ask’d  you  pardon. 

Phi.  And  have  hope  to  enjoy  it  ?  Are .  In/oy  it  f  I. 

Phi  Would  you  indeed  >  be  plain.  B el  We  would  my  Lonf. 
*Phi.  Forgive  me  then.  Are .  So,  fo. 

B eh  ’  1  is  as  it  fhould  be  now.  PhU  Lead  to  my  death  Exeunt, 
Enter  King ,  Dion,  C lerem9nd%  t  hrajiline . 

K  Gentlemen,  who  fa  iv  the  Prince  ? 

C le ♦  So  pleafe  you  fir.  he’s  gone  to  fee  the  City, 

And  the  new  platform,  with  fome  Gentlemen 
Attending  on  him.  K.  Is  the  Prisicefs  ready 
To  bring  her  prifoner  out  ?  7 ra.  She  waits  your  Grace. 

K.  Tell  her  we  ftay. 

Di  King,  you  may  be  deceiv’d  yet. 

The  head  you  aime  at  coft  more  fetting  on 

Then  to  be  loft  fo  flightlv  ;  If  it  rnuft  off  «  s  v! 

Like  a  wild  overflow,  that  fdops  before  him 

A  golden  Stack,  and  with  it  (hakes  down  Bridges, 

Cracks  the  ftrong  hearts  of  ‘Pines ,  whofe  cable  roots 
Held  out  a  thoufand  ftorms,  arhoufand  thunders. 

And  fo  made  mightier,  ta’  es  whole  villages 
Upon  his  back,  and  in  that  heat  of  pride, 

Charges  ftrong  Towns,  Towers,  Caftles,  Palaces, 

And  ayes  them  defolate :  fo  (hall  thy  head, 

Thy  noble  head, bury  the  lives  of  choufands 
That  muft  bleed  with  thee  like  afacrifice, 

In  thy  red  mines. 

En+er  cPhilafter^  Arethufa ,  B ellario  in  a  rob  andGftrlAndt 
K.  Ho  v  now,  what  mask  is  this  .? 

Be/.  Right  royal  hr,  I  ftiould 
Sing  you  an  Epithalamium  of  thefe  lovers, 

But  have  (oft  mv  belt  ayrs  with  my  fortunes, 

And  •  anting  a  celeftial  harp  to  ftrtke  ,  -  l  ■>} 

This  bleffed  union  on;  thus  in  glad  ftnry  .  j 

jgiveyouall.  Thefe  two  fair  cedar  branches, 

I  he  nob  eft  of  the  Mountain,  wher^  :  hey  g*ew 
Straighteft  and  tallelt,  under  whofe  ftdl  fhades^ 

The  worthier  beafts  have  ra?.de  their  ilyers, and  flept  .  , 

Free  from  the  Syrian  ttar,  and  the  fell  thunder* ftroke  ^  . 

H  2  Free 
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Free  from  the  Clouds,  when  they  were  big  v>  ith  humor, 

And  delivered  in  thoufand  fpouts,  their  iffues  to  the  earth  ; 

O  there  was  none  but  filent  quiet  there  ! 

Till  never  pleas’d  Fortune,  (hot  up  (hrubs, 

Bafe  under  brambles  to  divorce  thefe  branches ; 

And  for  a  while  they  did  fo,  and  dtd  raign 
Over  the  Mountain,  and  choakt  up  his  beauty 
With  brakes,  rude  Thornes  and  I  hiftlcs,  till  the  Sun 
Scortht  them  even  to  the  roots,  and  dried  them  there  ; 

And  now  gentle  gale  hath  blown  again, 

That  made  thefe  branches  meet,  and  twine  together. 

Never  to  be  divided :  The  gods  that  fings 
His  holy  numbers  over  marriage  beds, 

Hath  knit  their  hearts,  and  here  they  (land 

Your  children  mighty  King;  and  I  have  done.  K,  How,  how  } 

Art ♦  Sir,  if  you  love  in  plain  truth, 

For  there  is  no  masking  in’c ;  I  his  Gendemafo 
The  prifoner  that  you  gave  me  is  become 
My  keeper,  and  through  all  the  bitter  throwes 
Your  jealoufies,  and  his  i  1  fate  have  wrought  him* 

Thus  nobly  hath  he  ftrangled,  and  at  length 
Arriv’d  here  my  dear  husband. 

K*  Your  dear  husband  !  call  in 
The  Captain  of  the  Cittadel ;  There  you  (hall  keep 
Your  wedding.  l  ie  provide  a  Mafque  (hall  make  1'/ 

Your  Hymen  turn  his  faffron  into  a  fullen  coat 
And  (ing  fad  Requiems  to  your  departing  fouls: 

Blood  (hall  put  out  your  Torches,  and  inflead 
Of  gaudy  flowers  about  your  wanton  necks 
An  Ax  (hill  hang  like  a  prodgious  Meteor 
Ready  to  crop  yourJoves  (weets.  Hearyou  gods 
From  this  time  do  I  (hake  all  title  off, 

Of  Father  to  this  woman,  this  bafe  woman. 

And  whit  there  is  of  vengeance,  in  a  Lion 

Caft  among  dogs,  or  rob’d  of  his  dear  young,  .  i  \ 

The  fame  inforc’t  more  terrible,  more  mighty  , 

Expedfrom  me.  Are .  Sir, 

By  that  little  life  I  have  left  to  fwcar  by. 

There  is  nothing  that  can  ftir  me  from  my  felf. 
iVhar  I  have  done,  I  have  done  without  repentance, 


For 
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for  death  can  be  no  Bug  bear  unto  me, 

So  Jong  as  Phartmond  is  not  my  head  -man. 

Di.  Sweet  peace  upon  thy  foul,  thou  worthy  maid 
When  ere  thou  dyeft  •  for  this  time  I’Jeexcufe  thee, 
Or  be  thy  Prologue.  Phi  Sir,  let  me  fpcak  next 
And  let  my  dying  words  be  better  with  yon 
Then  my  du  1  living  a&ions ;  if  you  aim 
At  the  dear  life  of  this  fwcet  innocent, 

Y’are  a  Tyrant,  and  a  favage  Monger ; 

Your  memory  (hall  be  as  foul  behind  you 
As  you  are  living ,  al  1  y  our  better  de^ds 
Shall  be  in  water  writ,  but  this  in  Marble; 

No  Chronicle  (hall  fpcak  you  though  your  own, 

But  for  the  (hame  of  men  :  No  Monument 
(Though  high  and  big  as  Pclictn)  (hall  be  able 
To  cover  this  bafe  murther,  make  it  rich 
With  Brafs,  with  pureft  Gold,  and  (hining  Jafpcr, 
Like  the  Pyramidcs,  lay  on  Epitaphs, 

Such  as  make  great  men  gods ;  mv  little  marble 
(That  onely  doathsroy  afhes,  not  my  faults ) 

Shall  far  out  dune  it.  And  for  after  iflbcs 
Think  not  fo  madly  of  the  heavenly  wifdoms, 

That  they  will  give  you  snore,  for  your  mad  rage 
To  cut  off,  unlefs  it  be  fome  fnake,  or  fomething 
Like  your  felf,  that  in  his  birth  (hall  ftrang'c  you. 
Remember  my  father  King :  there  was  fault, 

Bat  I  forgive  it :  let  that  (in  perfwade  you 
To  love  this  Lady.  If  you  have  a  foul, 

Think, fave  her,  and  be  faved,for  my  fclf, 

I  have  fo  long  expected  this  glad  hour. 

So  Iangui(ht  under  you,  and  daily  withered. 

That  Heaven  knows  it  is  my  joy  to  dye, 

I  findc  a  recreation  in’ t. 

Enter  a  Mejfengcr. 

Mef-  Where’s  the  King  ?  K*  Here. 

Mejf.  Get  you  to  your  ftrength, 

And  refeue  the  Prince  Tharnmond  from  danger, 

He’s  taken  prif jner  by  the  Citizens. 

Fearing  the  Lord  Phtlafier.  Di  O  brave  followers 
Mutiny,  my  fine  dear  Country  men,  mutiny. 
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Now  my  brave  valiant  forcmeh,  (hew  your  weapons. 

In  honor  of  your  Miftrdfe**  Enter  another  Mefongtr. 

Metf.  Arm;  arm,  arm*  K.  A  thoufand  Devils  t^ke ’um; 

Vi.  Achoufandbltflingson  urn. 

Aie(f.  Arm  O  King,  the  City  is  in  mutiny, 

.  Led  by  an  old  gray  Ruffin,  who  comes  on 
In  refcue  of  the  Lord  Philafter.  Exit  Vvith  Are .  Phi.  B elf. 

K.  Away  to  the  Cittade),  Tie  fee  them  lafe, 

And  then  cope  with  thefe  Burgers ;  Let  the  guard 

And  all  the  Gentlemen  give  drong  attendance,  Exit.  King. 

Manent  Dion,  (  leremond^  Th  aftline. 

Cle .  The  City  up,  this  was  above  our  *>  ifhes. 

Di.  I  and  the  marriage  too  ;  by  my  life, 

This  noble  Lady  hasdecciv  d  us  all,  a  plague  upon  my  felf;  a  thou- 
fand  plagues ,  for  having  fuch  unworthy  thoughts  of  her  dear  ho¬ 
nors  :  O I  could  beat  my  fdfvor  do  you  beat  me  and  Pie  beat  you, 
for  we  had  all  ofie  thought.  Cle.  No,  no.  ’twill  but  lofe  time* 
Di.  You  fay  true,  are  your  1  words  (harp?  Well  my  dear  Coun- 
treymen,  a  hat  ye  lack,  if  you  continue  and  fall  not  back  upon  the 
firff  broken  fhin,  l  ie  have  you  chronicled,  and  chronicled  ,  and  cut 
and  chronicled,  and  all  to  be  prais’d,  and  lung  in  fonnets,  and  bath'd 
in  new  brave  Ballads ,  that  all  tongues  (ball  trouletyou inS'tCkU 
Stctilorum  my  kind  Can  carriers 

']ra,  \\  hat  if  a  toy  take  ’um  'ith’ heels  now,  and  they  run  all  a 
way,  and  cry  the  Devil  take  the  hindmofh 

Di. Then  the  fame  devil  take  the  foremoft  too^and  fowce  him  for 
his  breakfuft  if  they  all  prove  Cowards,my  curfcs  fly  among  taem 
and  be  f(  ecding-.May  they  have  Murrittis  ra  gn  to  keep  the  gentle¬ 
men  at  home  unbound  in  eafle freeze :  ’May  theMothsbrariduheir 
Velvets,  and  their  silks  onely  be  word  before  fore  ejes.  May  their 
falfe  lights  undo  ’urn  ,  and  difeover  preffes,  holes ,  ffains,  and  old- 
nefs  in  their  ScufFes ,  and  make  them  .fhopnd  :  May  they  keep 
Whores  and  horfes,  and  break  ;  and  live  timed  up  with  neck  of 
Beef  and  Turnups  *  May  they  have  many  children  ,  and  none  ike 
the  Father:  May  they  kiidw  riojangua.ebut  that  gib'berifh  they 
prate’ e  to  their  Parcels,  unlefs  it  be  the  goarifh  Lacine  they  write 
in  their  bonds;  and  may  they  write  that  falfe ,  and  lofe  their  debts. 

,  .  .  Enter,  fhe  King. 

K,N  ,w  the  vengeanue  of  a' I  the  gods  confound  them  how  they 
fwarm  together!  whata  hum  they  raife  l  Devils  choak  your  wilde 
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throats-If  a  man  had  need  ro  life  their  valours,  he  muft  pay  a  Bro- 
kage  forit,  and  then  bring  ’um  on,  they  will  fight  like  foeep.  ’Tis 
^  hit  after  ,  none  but  PkiUfter  muft  allay  this  heat :  They  will  not 
hear  me  f  eak,  but  fling  dure  acme,  and  call  me  Tyrant  Oh  ran 
dear  friend,  and  bring  the  Lord  Philafler:  fpeakhim  fair,  calihim 
Prince,  do  hrm  all  the  courtdie  you  can,  commend  me  to  him  Oh 
my  wits !  my  wits !  Exit  Cleremond. 

Di.Oh  my  brave  Countrev  men/ as  I  live  ,  I  will  not  buy  a  pin 
out  of  your  Walls  for  this;  Nay  you  fhal  cozen  me,  and  Tlethank 
you,  and  fend  you  Brawn  and  fjacon ,  and  foile  you  every  long  va^ 
cation  a  brace  of  foremen,  that  at  Mxhaelm^s  fhal  come  up  fat  and 
kicking, 

K.  What  they  will  do  with  this  poor  Prince  7  the  gods  know, 
and  I  fear, 

Vi.  Why  Sft,  they ’I  flea  him,  and  make  Church  Buckets  on’s 
skin  to  quench  rebellion  ,  then  Capa  rivet  in  s  /conce  ,  and  hang 
him  up  for  a  figq,  Enter  Cierernond  and  Philafter.  ; 

K,  O  worthy  fir  forgive  me,  da  not  make 
Your  miferies  and  my  faults  meet  together, 

To  bring  a  greater  danger.  Be  your  lelf. 

Still  found  amongfl:  difeafes,  I  have  wrong’d  you. 

And  though  1  fipde  it  ad,  and  beaten  to  it, 

Let  firlt  your  goodneis  know  it,  Cairn  the  people 
And  be  what  you  were  born  to :  take  your  >ove, 

And  with  her  my  repentance,  and  »ny  wiftus, 

And  all  my  prayers,  by  the  gods  my  heart  fpeaks  this : 

And  if  the  lead  fall  from  me  not  perfoim’d,  .  y  ..  i 

May  1  be  ftrook  with  thunder.  Phi .  Mighty  Sir, 

I  will  not  do  your  greatnefsfo  much  wrong,  .  y. 

As  not  to  make  your  word  cruch;  free  the  Princefs 
And  the  poor  boy,  and  let  me  Hand  the  fhock 
Of  this  mad  Sea  breach,  which  Ce  either  turn 
Or  p^rifh  with  it.  K.  Let  your  ow  n  word  free  them. 

Phi .  rhen  thus  Ttake  my  leave  killing  your  hand, 

And  hanging  on  your  toyal  word  :  be  KingH'j  : 

And  be  net  moved  Sir  I  fhali  bring  your  peace, 

Or  never  bring  my  feif  back.  . 

1C.  All  the  gods  gp  with  thee.  Exeunt  omnes*  ,  j 

Enter  an  e/d  (ft attain  and  ^  it  z.em  'faith  Pharamond, 

Cap,  Gome  my  brave  MirffiidottUeCs  fall  on,  let  our  caps  , 

Swarm 
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Swarm  my  bovs,  and  you  nimble  tongues  forget  your mother. 
Gib  rifh,  of  what  do  you  lack,  and  fee  your  mouths 
Up  Children,  till  your  Pallats  fall  frighted  Haifa 
Fathom,  pad  the  cure  of  Bay- fait  and  grofs  Pepper, 

And  then  cry  Philafler%  brave  Phil  after , 

Let  Philafter  be  deeper  in  requeft.  My  ding  dongs; 

My  pairs  of  dear  Indentures,  King  of  Clubs, 

Then  your  cold  water  Chamblet9,  or  you  paintings 
Spitted  with  Copper,  let  not  yourhatty  Salks, 

Or  your  branch’d  Cloth  of  Bodkin, or  your  Tiftiues, 

Dearly  belov’d  of  fpiced  r  ake  and  Cudard. 

YourRobin-hoods  fcarletsand  tohns,  tie  your  affections 
In  darknefs  to  your  (hops,  no  dainty  Duckers 
Up  with  your  three  piid  ipirics,  your  wrought  valours. 

And  let  your  uncut  Coller  m^ke  the  King  feel 

The  meafure  of  your  mightinefs  Ph  Ufltr 

Cry  my  Rofe- nobles,  cry  *  All.  PloiUfi  cr,  PhiUflcr. 

Cap  How  do  Jspu  like  this  my  Lord  Prince  f  thefc  are  mad  boys, 
I  tell  you,  thefe  are  things  that  will  not  ftrike  their  top-iaylcs 
To  a  Foift.  And  let  a  man  of  war,an  argofic  hull  and  cry  Cockels* 
Pha .  Why  you  rude  Have,  do  you  know  what  you  do  ? 

Op  My  pretty  Prince  of  Puppets,  wc  do  know 
And  give  your  greatnefs  warning,  that  you  talk 
No  more  fuch  Bugs  words,  or  that  foldred  Crown 
Shall  be  fcratch'd  with  a  Musket :  Dear  Prince  Pippen* 

Down  with  your  noble  blood,  or  as  I  lire. 

Tie  have  you  codied  :  let  him  lofe  my  f  >irits, 

Make  us  a  round  Ring  with  your  Bills  my  He&ors, 

And  let  us  fee  what  this  trim  man  dares  do, 

Njwfir,  haveatycu  ;  her  I  lie, 

And  with  this  fwafhing  blow,  do  you  fwet  prince  ? 

I  could  hulk  your  grace,  and  hang  you  up  crofs-leg’d, 

Like  a  Hare  at  a  Poulters,  and  do  this  with  this  wiper. 

*Pha.  You  will  not  fee  me  murdred  wicked  Villaines 
iCi.Ycs  indeed  wii  wefir,wehavenotfeen  one  foe  a  great  while 
Cap.  He  would  have  weapons,  would  he  ? -give him  a  broad  fide 
my  brave  boyes  with  your  pikes ,  branch  me  his  skin  in  Flowers 
like  a  Satin,  and  between  every  Flower  a  mortal  cut ,  your  Roy¬ 
alty  (hall  ravel,  jag  him  Gentlemen ,  I’le  have  him  cut  to  the  keif, 
then  down  the  feams,oh  for  a  whip. 
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T o  make  him  galoone  Laces 

I  lehavea  Coach  whip.  Pha .  O  Spireme  Gentlemen. 

Cap.  Hold,  hold,  the  man  begins  to  fear,  and  know  himfdf* 
H(efhall  for  this  cimeonely  be  fcal’d  up 
With  a  Feather  through  his  nofe,  chat  he  may  onely  fee 
Heaven  and  think  whither  he’s  going, 

Nay  my  beyond  Sea  fir,  we  wil  proclaim  you,  you  would  ^e  King. 
Thou  tender  Heir  apparent  to  a  Church  ale. 

Thou  fleight  Prince  offinglefcarcenct  • 

Thou  royal  Ring-tail,  fit  to  flie  at  nothing 
But  poor  mens  Poultry,  and  have  every  Boy 
BeaE  thee  from  that  too  with  his  Bread  and  Butter. 

Pha.  Gods  keep  me  from  thefe  Hell  hounds* 

2  Cit.  Shal’s  geld  him  Captain  ? 

Cap  No,  you  (hall  fpare  his  dowccts  my  dear  Donfells 
As  you  refpedthe  Ladies  let  them  flourifh  ; 

The  ciirfcs  of  a  longing  woman  kils  as  fpeedy  as  a  plague,  Boys* 

1 C**'  i  have  a  leg  that’s  certain.  2  Cit. ITc  have  an  arm* 

3  fit.Vk  have  his  nofe.  &  at  mine  own  charge  build  a  Colledge, 
and  clap’t  upon  the  gate. 

3  Cit*  He  have  his  little  gut  to  firing  a  Kit  with, 

For  certainly  a  royal  Gut  will  found  likefilver.  . 

Pha.  Would  they  were  in  thy  belly,  and  I  pftfl  my  pain  once. 

5  Cit ♦  Good  Captain  let  me  have  his  Liver  to  feed  Ferrets. 

Cap .  Who  will  have  parcels  elfe  ?  Speak. 

Pha *  Good  godsconfiderme,  I  (hall  be  tortur’d. 

1  Cit *  Captain  lie  give  you  the  trimming  of  your  hand  fword, 
and  let  me  have  his  skin  to  make  falfe  Scabbards* 

2  Cit .  He  had  no  horns  fir  had  he  ? 

£ap.  No  fir,  he’s  a  pollard,  what  would’ft  thou  do  with  horns? 

2  Cit.  O  if  he  had, I  would  have  made  r  ire  Hafts  and  Whittle* 
of  ’um,buc  his  skin-bones  if  they  be  found  (hall  ferve  me* 

Enter  Phi/after 

AH.  Long  live  PhiUfier,  the  brave  Prince  Philaftcr, 

Phi .  I  thank  you  Gentlemen,  but  why  are  thefe 
Rude  weapons  brought  abroad,  to  teach  your  hands 
Uncivil  trades  ?  Cap  My  royal  Roficlear,  . 

We  are  thy  Mirmidons,  thy  Guard,  thy  Rorcrs, 

And  when  thy  noble  body  is  in  durance. 

Thus  dowc  clap  our  raufty  Murrions  on, 

I  And 
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And  trice  the  ftreets  in  terrour.  Is  it  peace 
Thou  Mats  of  men  ?  Is  the  King  fociable, 

And  bids  thee  live  ?  Att  thou  above  thy  foemen, 

And  free  as  cPhoebtt*  ?  Speak,  if  not,  this  (land 
Of  toyal  blood,  (ball  be  a  broach,  a  til t ^  and  tun 

Even  to  the  lees  of  honor. 

phi  Hold  and  be  fatisfied,  I  am  my  felf, 

Free  as  my  thoughts  are ;  by  the  gods  I  am.  _ 

Cap  Art  thou  the  dainty  darling  of  the  King  ? 
Art  thou  the  Hylas  to  our  Hercules  f 
Do  the  Lords  bow,  and  the  regarded  fcarlets, 

Kifs  their  gumd  gols,  and  cry  we  are  your  fervants  ? 
Is  the  Court  Navigable,  and  the  prefence  ftruck 
With  Flaes  of  frendfliip  ?  If  not,  we  are  thy  Cattle, 

And  this  man  deeps. 

phi-  I  am  what  I  do  defire  to  be,  your  friend , 

I  am  what  I  was  born  to  be,  your  Prince, 

Pba>  Sir,  there  is  foroe  humanity  in  you, 

You  have  a  noble  foul,  forget  thy  name. 

And  know  roy  mifery,  fet  me  fare  aboard 
promthefe  wild  Canibds^  and  as  I  hve 
I’le  quit  this  Land  forever  .*  there  is  nothing, 
perpetual  prifonment,  cold,  hunger,  fickne  is. 

Of  all  forts,  of  all  dangers,  and  altogether 
The  worft  company  of  the  word  men,  madnefs.age. 
To  be  as  many  Creatures  as  a  woman 
<Aftd  do  as  all  they  do,»ay  to  dtfpair ; 

But  I  would  rather  make  it  a  new  Nature, 

And  live  with  all  thofe  then  endure  one  hour 

*  «8"l  F to*  1“' 

Deliver  me  the  Prince,  I'le  warrant  you 
I  (ball  be  old  enough  to  finde  myatety* 

3  Cit.  Good  fir  take  heed  he  dots  not  hurt  you, 

a  fierce  roan  I  can  tell  you  Sir, 

And  makevou  liKe  a  hawk.  .  ^ 

ThU  Away,  away,  thereis  no  danger  m  im. 

Alas  he  had  rather  fkep  to  (bake  h«  fit  o  , 

Look  you  friends, how  gently  he  leads,  upon  my 
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He*s  tame  enough,  he  need  no  further  watching 
Good  my  friends  go  to  your  houfes,  and  by  me  have  your  pardons, 
and  ray  love, 

And  know  there  (hall  be  nothing  in  my  power 
You  may  defcrve;  but  you  (hall  have  your  wtfhes* 

To  give  you  more  thanks  were  to  flatter  you. 

Continue  ftili  your  love,  and  for  an  earned 

Drink  this.  Ad,  Long  maifl  thou  live  brave  prince,  brave  prince, 

brave  prince.  Exit*  Phil  after  and  Pharamond. 

'  Capt  Thou  ait  the  King  of  Courtefic  : 

Fall  off  again  my  fweet  youths,  come  and  every  man 
Trace  to  his  houfe  again,  and  hang  his  pewter  up,  then  to 
The  Tavern  and  bring  your  wives  in  Muffes,  we  will  have 
Mufick,  and  the  red  grape  (hall  make  us  dance,  and  rife  Boys.  Ex. 
Enter  King,  Arethufa ,  GaUatea,  Mtgra,  CUremond,  Diets, 

7 raftline ,  Eellario ,  and  attendants. 

K.  Is  it  appeas'd  ?  Di.  Sir,  all  is  quiet  as  this  dead  of  nighr, 

As  peaceable  as  deep,  my  Lord  Philafter , 

Brings  on  the  prince  himfelf*  K.  Kind  Gentlemen  i 
I  will  not  break  the  lead  word  I  have  given 
In  promifeto  him,  I  have  heap'd  a  world 
Of  grief  upon  his  bead,  which  yet  I  hope 
To  wa(h  away. 

Enter  Philafter  and  Thar  amend, 

Cle.  My  Lord  is  come.  K .  My  fon  1 

Bled  be  the  time  that  I  have  leave  to  call 
Such  vertue  mine ;  now  thou  art  in  mine  arms; 

Me  thinks  I  have  a  falve  unto  my  bread 
For  all  the  ftings  that  dwell  there,  ftreams  of  grief 
That  I  have  wrought  thee ;  and  as  much  of  joy 
That  I  repent  it,  iffue  from  mine  eyes  ; 

Let  them  appeafe  thee,  take  thy  right ;  take  her 
She  is  thy  right  too,  and  forget  to  urge 
My  vexed  foul  with  that  I  did  before* 

Thi  Sir,  it  is  blotted  from  my  memory, 

Part  and  forgotten  ;  For  you  Prince  of  Spain, 

Whom  I  have  thus  redeem'd,  vou  have  full  leave 
To  make  an  honorable  voyage  home. 

And  if  you  would  go  furnifh’d  to  your  Realm 

With  fair  provifion,  I  do  fee  a  Lady  ^ 
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Me  thinks  would  gladly  bear  you  company : 

How  like  you  this  piece  ?  Meg .  Sir  he  likes  it  well, 

For  he  hath  tri  d  it,  and  found  it  worth 
His  princely  liking  ;  we  were  tane  a  beef, 

I  knew  your  me/ning,  I  am  not  the  firlt 
That  nature  taught  to  feek  a  fellow  forth. 

Can  fhame  remain  perpetually  in  mc,f 

And  not  in  others  ?  Or  have  Princes  falves 

To  cure  ill  names  that  meaner  people  want  ?  Phi.  What  mean  you? 

Meg.  Yon  muft  get  another fhip 
To  bear  the  Princefs  and  the  boy  together.  Li  How  now  ! 

Meg  Others  took  me,  and  I  took  her  and  him 
At  that  all  women  may  be  tane  fornetime : 

Ship  us  all  four  my  Lord,  we  can  endure 
Weather  and  wind  alike. 

K ♦  Clear  thou  thy  (elf,  or  know  not  me  for  father 
Are ♦  This  earth,  how  falfe  it  is?  What  meancs  is  left  for  me 
To  clear  roy  felf  ?  It  lies  in  your  belief. 

My  Lords  believe  me,  and  let  all  things  elfe  . 

Struggle  together  to  difconor  me. 

Bell.  O  ftop  your  ears  great  King,  that  I  may  fpc.ik 
As  freedom  would,  then  I  will  call  this  Lady  d 
As  bafe  as  be  her  aftions,  hear  mo  fir, 

Believe  your  htted  blood  when  it  rebels  ; 

Againft  your  reafon  fooner  then  this  Lady. 

Meg.  By  this  good  light  he  bears  it  hanfomely. 

Phi .  This  Lady  ?  I  will  fooner  truft  the  wind 
With  Feathers,  or  the  troubled  Sea  with  pearl. 

Then  her  with  any  thing  ;  believe  her  not  1 
Why  think  you,  if  I  did  believe  her  words ; 

I  would  out  live  'um  ;  honor  cannot  take 
Revenge  on  you,  then  what  were  to  be  known 
But  death  ?  K.  Forget  her  fir,  fincc  all  is  knit 
Between  us :  but  I  muft  requeft  of  you 
One  favour,  and  will  fadly  be  den\  ed: 

Phi.  Command  what  ere  it  be* 

K.  Swear  to  be  true  to  what  you  promife. 

Phi  By  the  powers  above, 

Let  it  not  be  the  death  of  her  or  him , 

And  it  is  granted*.  K.  Bear  away  that  boy 
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To  torture,  I  will  have  her  cleer’d  or  buried . 

Phi ♦  O  let  me  call  my  wordsback,  worthy  fir, 

Ask  fomething  elfe,  bury  my  life  and  rig 
In  one  poor  grave,  but  do  not  take  a* ay  my  life  and  fame  at  once, 
K.  Away  with  him,  it  Rands  irrevocable. 

Phi.  Turn  all  your  e  cs  on  me,  here  (lands  a  man 
The'falfeft  and  the  bafeft  of  this  world  : 

Set  fwords  againft  thisbreaft  fome  honeft  man, 

For  I  have  liv’d  till  I  am  pittied, 

My  former  deeds  were  hateful,  but  this  laft 

Is  pittiful,  for  I  unwillingly 

Have  given  the  dear  preferverof  my  life 

Unto  his  torture  :  is  it  in  the  power  Offers  to  kjll  himfelf. 

Of  flefti  and  blood,  to  carry  this  and  live  f 
Are.Dc ar  fir  be  patient  yet:or  ftay  that  hand  £.Sirsftrip  that  boy 
Di.  Come  fir,  your  tender  flcdi  will  try  your  conftancy. 

Bel .  O  kill  me  Gentlemen.  Di.  No  hel  p  firs 

Bel  Will  you  torture  me  ?  K.  Haftc  there,  why  Hay  you  ? 

Bel.  Then  I  fhall  not  break  my  vow. 

You  know  juft  Gods  though  I  difeover  all 
K.  Hows  that  ?  will  he  confefs  ?  Di.  Sir  fo  he  fays 
K.  Speak  then.  Bel .  Great  King  if  you  command 

This  Lord  to  talk  w  ith  me  alone,  my  tongue 
Urg’d  by  ray  heart,  fhaJJ  utter  all  the  thoughts 
My  youth  hath  known,  and  firanger  things  then  thefe 
You  hear  not  ofeen.^  JC,  Walk  afide  with  him.  - 

Di  Why  fpcak’ft  thou  not?  Bel.  Know  you  this  face  my  Lord ? 
Di  No,  Bel.  Have  you  not  feen  it,  nor  the  like  ? 

Di.  Yes,  I  have  feen  the  like,  but  readily 
I  know  not  where,  Bel,  I  have  been  often  told 

w  Y  * 

In  Court,  of  one  Evphrajia,  a  Lady 
And  Daughter  to  you,  betwixt  whom  and  me 
(They  that  would  flatter  my  bad  face  would  fwearj 
There  was  fuch  ftrange  refemhlance,  that  we  two 
Could  not  be  known  afunder*  drelt  alike. 

Di  By  heaven  and  fo  there  is.  Bel.  For  her  fair  fake 
Who  now  doth  fpend  the  fpring  time  of  her  life  , 

In  holy  Pilgrimage,  move  to  the  King, 

That  I  may  fcape  this  torture.  Di.  But  thou  fpcak’ft 
As  like  Euphrafist  as  thou  doll  look,  Y  .  * 


P  HILASTER. 

How  eime  it  to  thy  knowledge  that  (he  lives  in  Pilgrimage  ? 

Bel.  I  know  not  my  Lord, 

But  I  have  heard  it,  and  do  fearce  believe  it. 

Vi.  Oh  my  fhame,  ift  poflible  ?  Draw  near, 

That  I  may  gaze  upon  thee,  art  thou  freT 
Or  elfe  her  murderer  }  where  were  thou  born  f  Bel.  In  Siractifa. 
'Vi.  What’s  thy  name  .*  Bell.  Euphraffa.  (died 

Vi*  O  ’tis  juft,  ’tis  fhe,  now  I  do  know  thee,  oh  that  thou  hadft 
And  I  had  never  feen  thee  nor  my  frame, 

How  frail  I  own  rhee  frail  this  tongue  of  mine 
Ere  call  thee  Daughter  more  l 

Bel.  Would i  had  died  indeed,  I  wifr  it  too, 

And  fo  I  muft  have  done  by  vow,  ere  publifh’d 
What  I  have  told,  but  that  there  was  no  means 
To  hide  it  longer,  yet  I  joy  in  this, 

The  Princefs  is  all  clear.  1C  What  have  you  done  > 

Vi.  All's  difeovered:  Phi.  Why  then  hold  you  me. 

Vii  All  is  difeovered,  pray  you  let  me  go*  He  offers  to ft*b 

K.  Stay  him.  -Are.  What  is  difeovered  ?  (himfelf 

Vi.  W.iy  my  frame,  it  is  a  woman,  let  her  fpeak  the  reft. 

Phi.  How  !  that  again.  Vi.  It  is  a  woman, 

Phi.  Bleft  be  you  powers  that  favor  innocence. 

K .  Lay  hold  upon  that  Lady. 

Phi»  It  is  a  woman  Sir>  hark  Gentlemen, 

It  is  a  woman.  Arethstfa  take 

My  foul  into  thy  breft :  that  would  begone 

With  joy  :  It  is  a  woman,  thou  art  fair 

And  vertuous  ftill  to  ages,  in  defpight  of  malice; 

X.  Speak  you,  where  lies  his  frame  f  Bel.  I  am  his  Daughter. 
Phi. The  gods  are  juft.D/.I  dare  accufe  none, but  before  you  two 
The  vertue  of  our  age,  I  bend  my  knee 
For  mercy*  Phi.  Take  it  freely,  for  I  know, 

Though  what  thou  didft  wereundifcrcetly  done, 

’Twas  meant  well.  Are .  And  for  me, 

I  have  a  power  to  pardon  finnes  as  oft 
As  any  man  has  power  to  wrong  me. 

Cle.  Noble  and  worthy.  Phi.  But  BelUrio, 

(For  T  muft  cal  1  thee  ftill  fo )  tell  me  why 

as  a  faulty 
deeds 


I  hou  didft  conceale  thy  lex,  it  w 
Afaalt  BellarUy  though  thy  ocher 


PHILASTMR. 

Of  truth  out  waigh’d  it:  All  theft  JahuGes 
Had  flown  to  nothing,  ifthouhadftdifcovered, 

What  now  we  know*  BcL  My  father  would  oft  fpcak 

Your  worth  and  vertue,  and  as  I  did  grow 

More  andmoreapprehenfivc,I  did  thirft 

To  fee  the  roan  fo  rais'd,  but  yet  all  this 

Was  but  a  Maiden  longing  to  be  loft 

As  foon  as  found,  till  fitting  in  my  window. 

Printing  my  thoughts  in  Lawn,  I  faw  a  god 
I  thought,  (but  it  was  you)  enter  our  gates. 

My  blood  flew  out,  and  back  again  as  faft 
As  I  had  puft  it  forth,  and  fuckc  it  in 
Like  breath,  then  was  I  cald  away  in  haft 
To  entertain  you.  Never  was  a  man 
Heav’d  from  a  flieep  coat,  to  a  fcepter  rais’d 
So  high  in  thoughts  as  I,  you  left  a  kite 
U pon  thefc  lips  then,  which  I  mean  to  keep 
From  you  forever,  I  did  hear  you  talk 
Far  ab^ve  Zinging  ;  after  you  were  gone, 

I  grew  acquained  with  my  heart,  and  fearch’d 
What  Hir'd  it  fo,  alas  I  found  it  Love, 

Yet  far  from  luft,  for  could  I  but  have  Uv’d 
In  prefence  of  you,  I  had  had  my  end, 

For  this  I  did  delude  my  noble  Father 
With  a  feign’d  Pilgrimage,  and  dreft  my  felf, 

Inhabit  of  a  Boy,  and  for  I  knew 
My  birth  no  match  for  you,  I  was  paft  hope 
Of  having  you.  And  underftandingwelV 
That  when  I  madedifeovery  of  my  fex, 

I  could  not  (lay  with  you,  I  made  a  vow,, 

•By  a  1  the  mofl  religious  things  a  Maid 
Could  call  together,  never  to  be  known,. 

Whiift  there  was  hope  to  hide  me  from  mens  eyes , 

For  other  then  I  feem’d  ;  t!  at  I  ir  ght  ever 

Abide  with  you,  then  fate  I  by  the  Fount 

Where  tirft  you  took  me  up.  K .  Search  out  a  match. 

Within  our  Kingdom  where  and  when. 

And  I  will  pay  thy  dowry,  and  thy  felf 
Wilt  well  defervehim,  Bel .  Never  fir  will  I 
Marry,  it  is  a  thing  within  my  vow., 


PHIL  AS 

But  if  I  may  have  leave  to  ferve  the  Princefs, 

To  fee  the  vertues  of  her  Lord  a  nd  her,  - 
I  (hall  have  hope  to  live.  Are,  I  'Philafter, 
Cannot  he  jealous,  though  you  had  a  Lady  * ; 
Dreft  like  a  Page  to  ferve  yoir,  nor  will  I 
Sufped  her  living  here,  come  live1  With  me, 

Live  free,  as  I  do,  (he  that  loves  my  Lord, 

Curft  be  the  w#$Ptt  hates  her. 

Phi,  I  grieve  fuch  vertue  flhouldbe  laid  in  earth 
Without  an  Heir ;  hear  me  my  royal  Father, 
Wrong  not  the  freedom  of  our  fouls  fo  nyuch, 

To  think  to  take  revenge  of  that  bafe  woman, 

Her  malice  cannot  hurt  us :  fet  us  free 
As  fhe  was  born,  faving  from  fhame  and  fin* 

K.  Set  her  at  liberty,  but  leave  the  Court, 

This  is  no  place  for  fuch7  you  Pkarambnd  c '  ?  , 

Shall  have  free  paffage,  ancl  a  condud  home 
Worthy  fo  great  a  Prince,  When  you  come  there, 
Remember  twas  yDur  faults  that  loft  you  her. 

And  not  my  purpos'd  will*  Pba *  I  do  confefst 

Renowned  fir.  r  ,  ;  :i  t  : 

K*  Laft  joyn  your  hands  in  one,  enjoy 
This  Kingdome  which  is  yours  and  after  me 
What  ever  I  call  mine,  my  blefting  on  you, 

All  happy  hours  be  at  your  marriage  joyes, 

That  you  may  grow  your  feif  over  all  lands, 

And  live  to  fee  your  plenteous  branches  fpring 
Where  ever  there  is  Sun,:  let  Princes  l  earn 
By  this  to  rule  the  pafiions  of  their  hlood. 

For  what  Heaven  wils,  can  never  be  withftood. 
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